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INTRODUCTION. 

In tbie story of Uncle Sam's oonquesta I have 
attempted to give a brief outline of the ca'isea of 
the war, the narrative of my owa personal ex- 
periences in Cuba, a hint as to the political ad- 
Tantagea aocrniagto the Cubans by the conquer- 
ing of the Spaniards by the Americans, a general 
resume of the oouditiona of Yankee Doodle after 
his triumphe, and the situation in Cuba as the 
peace-ariny of Americans found it after the war. 

On the 16th of February, the day after the 
murder of the Maine, I started for Havana. My 
experiences in that city during those avtal weeks 
of the reiga of misery when the reoonoentrados 
were dying by thousands, is recounted in later 
chapters. Just before the deotaratiou of war I 
left Havana with General Lee and the oorre- 
spondcnts — the laat Americans to come out of 
Cuba before the first shot of the war. The day 
war was declared I started south with the army, 
and continued with it, going from camp to oamp, 
living under canvas until the daj- peace was de- 
clared. All of which ia narvatad \ii W-cti vo, SXiSi 
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ohupters that follow. Meantime I kept a eort of 
journal, in which I wrote, very haatily, scenes 
witDeased and my impreaeiona of the same. 

Under the date of Mft,v 25, 1898, at the head- 
quarters of the army at Tampa, I wrote the foi- 
iowing descriptioua of the Ou ban -American regi- 
ment and ita departure for Cuba. 

Eight hundred dnrk-akinued men gathered in 
front of B nagging, unsafe looking building. 
Only a few weeks before, that building had been 
a cigar factory. Only a fow weeks before, moat 
of these eight hundred men had worked in that 
factory as oigarmakers. Now the building was 
used as barracks and the cigarmakers had turned 
Boldiera. Maohetes dangled from their hips, and 
Spanish words bubbled from their lips. They 
were Cuban- Americans, members of the two 
Cuban regiments— recruited in Tampa early iu 
May. 

They were only partially equipped, only half- 
fed. Therefore none were whole-hearted. Their 
clothing was half-civilian, half -military. Each 
wore some part of a uniform, but not one had a 
uniform suit complete. Some had straw hats, 
Borae felt caps, a few were bareheaded. They 
had uniforms without uaitormity. As individ- 
uala, aa euerril}3B, they might have passed mus- 




ter. As a body of soldiera, however, they were 
a Borrj', pitiable, pathetic spectacle. Civilians 
playing soldier — that's what their appearanoe 
indicated. 

They fell into line. General Nunez, their 
eom maud ante, was coming to inspect them. It 
was a sad, siniBter line of men. All were lynx- 
eyed. Some were frightened. A few looked 
weak-kueed, seemed to want to baok out. These 
dark faces were all shades of brown : chocolate, 
ginger, oinnamou, walnut. Twenty or thirty 
were black as ebony. ThesA were Cuban negroes, 
the tallest, strongest-looking men in all that 
eight hundred. Th« Cubans themselves were 
undersized — not one taller than five feet eight. 
They were naiTow-cheeted and bad very small 
hands and very small feet. But they looked very 
fierce, and they fondled their machetes. 

The commandnnte arrived. Inspection was 
supposed to follow. It didn't. The command- 
ants dismissed the troops M'ith orders to hold 
themselves in readiness to move. 

Great excitement in the ranks. Spanish oaths 
flew from mouth to mouth. There were protests 
and many head -shakings. 

"Move? Why we are not ready to move. 
Move without clothing or arms? Never!" 

"Sail under an American ftaitl "lAe'tet." 
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Unolfl Sam had indeed agreed to equip these 
Cuban regimentB ; but ae yet uncle had been too 
busy to attend to tbeni. After giving them 
machetes, a few Springfield rifies, and some old 
Smith and WesBon revolvers. Uncle Sam had been 
called off to another job. Now they were told to 
hold themselves in readiness to move. They 
said: "It is not well." And as for sailing under 
an Amerioan flag — no, they would mutiny; they 
would sail under u Cuban flag or no flag. A 
Cuban always talks too much. 

"Fall in, there," an officer commanded. 
"Attention." 

"Mind your business," said some of the men. 
"We've had enough falling in to-day." 

"To your quarters," the oflSoer ordered 
sternly. 

"We'll do as ve please," answered the unruly 



No wonder Uncle Sam had ordered these 
Cubans to get ready to move. There was no dis- 
cipline in their ranks; no respect for ofBoere; no 
thought of obedience, order or regularity. Why ? 
Because these soldiers were volunteers without 
pay. Aa long as they were on American soil 
they were not obliged to hold themselves to the 
order of anybody. They were practically oivil- 
ians. Tor until they got to Cuba they could not 
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be enrolled id the Cuban army. Mean while, 
they told their offioera to go to all eorts of hot 
places. Nine o'olook, taps; etill do ordore. 
They lay down on the bare floors of the old 
buildisg, which vraa etill redolent of leaf 
tobacco. They had no blanketa and no over- 
ooats; therefore they had neither bed nor pillow. 
But they slept on their machetes. 

Teno'clock — whatwas this? Reveillet Pecu- 
liar time for the buglers to blow reveille, They 
fell out of bed; that is, they sprang from the 
floor. They filtered out through the doors. 
Many jumped out of the windows. They thrust 
their officers aside and formed a line to suit 
themselves. Then they forward-marched with- 
out any attempt at keeping step. They strag- 
gled, both regiments, in a sort of line. Into a 
railroad train they filed. This train took them 
nine miles, through the night, to Port Tampa. 
Here a big steamer awaited them. They went 
aboard, any old way, to suit thenisolvea. No 
wonder TJncle Sam had decided to send these 
Oubans to Cuba. The ship was the Florida. 
Soon after daylight. May 18, the steamer sailed 
away — toward Cuba. Four hundred and twenty 
Cubans were aboard. The remaining three hun- 
dred and eighty were left behind; that is, they 
bad straggled in such an independent, go-ae-you- 
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please manner that they arrived at the irharf long 
after the Florida had steamed away. 

Before the steamer sailed I ashed one of the 
Cubans: "Well, how do you like the prospect of 
fighting?" 

"Ob! well, we have to fight, and that settles 
it. If we had known we would be ordered to 
Cnba BO soon we would nnt have enlisted." 

This was exactly the answer I expect-ed from 
that particular man. For only a few weeka 
before I had met him, as a fellow-passenger, on 
a steamer going from Havana to New Tork. It 
was a rather bad voyage. Sometimes the ship 
tried to stand on end — a fact which nearly every 
day rendered this Cuban go frightened that he 
threw himself prostrate on the deck, before us 
all, crying: "I have but one wife, I have but 
one wife." 'When the eea grew calmer he ex- 
plained that he didn't mind drowning himself, 
but he feared for bia wife. 

Beside the machete, the Springfield rifie, and 
the revolver, the individual equipment of the 
four hundred and twenty men consisted of a tin 
cup, iron knife and fork, a canteen, a hammock 
and a piece of oilcloth such as is used on tables 
in cheap restaurants. The hammock and ths oil- 
cloth were the principal things — for they were 
off on a Cuban campaign. Twenty Cubans will 
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BwiDg hammocks in a plKoe Trhere an Ameriout 
would Bay tbete was room for only one. Th»y 
etiak up a central pole, and from this to the sur- 
rounding uprights suBpend twenty or more ham- 
mocks — like ribbons from a maypole. This is 
Bomething our American soldiers will have to 
learn. 

What was the object of this expedition? 
First, to land the four hundred and twenty 
Cubans ; second, to land a cargo of auppliea and 
ammunition for the insurgent army. On board 
the Florida were ten million rounds of car- 
tridges, ten thousand Springfield rifles, two thou- 
sand dynamite shells for Sims-Huntley dynamite 
guns, and three thousand machetes. There was 
also enough bacon, oornmeal, hard bread and 
quinine to last a good part of the Cuban army 
two or three months. 

But why has no word about that expeditios 
been printed. Because the government wanted 
it kept secret. Because the press censor at 
Tampa positively stated that any correspondent 
who allowed his paper to mention the matter 
would be forthwith expelled from Florida, his 
pass would be taken from him, and he would not 
be allowed to go to Cuba with the army. 

The excuse for this secrecy was that the little 
aide-wheel steamer, the Qussie, the week before, 
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had tried to land that eame cargo on Cuba's 
shore, but had failed. Failed because of the 
publicity given to the expedition by tbe Ameri- 
can press. The Spanish, being thus informed 
about the movements of the Gussie, were prepared 
to meet her. So when the Florida sailed the 
press censor sent out the edict ordering the 
strictest secrecy. Since then the expedition on 
the Florida has had time to accomplish its object, 
and he who will may tell the Spaniards all about 
it. 

The expedition wab really a kind of filibuster- 
ing. In order to land her cargo the Florida was 
obliged to observe all the regular tactics weed by 
filibusters before the war began. The Florida 
touched at Eey AVest, whore a disagreement 
arose between the two commanders of the ex- 
pedition, For a time it looked as if tbe Cubans 
would be disbanded and sent home. General 
Sanguilly said he was a major-general and was 
therefore in command. General La Cret said he 
was a brigadier-general but ought to be laajor- 
general. Finally, they patched the matter up 
and the Florida sailed, intending to land at a 
point in Puerto Principe, midway between 
Matanzas and Santiago. 

The most interesting thing about any body of 
armed Cubans is the machete. Tha weapon is put 
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to most extraordiDary uses. It is indispeDfiable 
while marohing through the underbrush in Culm. 
Mnchete exi>crt8 march ahead o( a uoIuqib, hewing 
the way. They use the bJade so deftly that you 
can hardly perceive a movement on their part. 
The great, thick leavee of oaoti and all sorts of 
heavy UDdergrowth gives way before them &a if 
hewn away by an unseen hand. 

In General Blauuo'a palaoe in Havana I saw 
fourteen Mauser rifles that had been cut in half 
by an insuigont machete in battle. The idea 
seemed imrosBible. But there hangs the proof. 
Bianco saves them as curiosities. 

After the Cubans, how about our own troops? 
What was their real condition before Btarting for 
the fight? In my journal, dated headquarters 
of the army, under canvas, at Tampa, June 16, I 
wrote aa follows: 

The plain, unvarnished truth about the bodily 
condition of our army to-day is a commentary 
that should be heeded and cannot be challeDged, 
The chiefs of the commissary and quartermaster 
departments can no longer plead the excuse of 
inexperience. For they hav« now had two 
months' praotioal experience in eiiuipping troopa, 
that is, in attempting to equip them. For the 
forty thousand soldiers now at Tampa bx« <i'q,V^ 
ialf-olotbed, balf-equipped and ^<U.-i«&. 
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For (he purpose of getting at the exact condi- 
tion ol nEEairs I have lived with our soldiers 
under canvas, slept and ate with them, chummed 
with them. And I am bound to say, without oDe 
inteutioncd thought of disloyalty to the powers 
that be, that thousaads of our soldiers are 
hungry, that they are improperly clothed, that 
the water supply ia inefficient, and that under 
the present conditions hundreds of soldiers, 
instead of going forward to Cuba or Porto Bico, 
will go back to the army hospital at Ghicka- 
maugn. Even now they are loading tbo hospital 
train with sick soldiers whose sickness is the 
result of needless exposure in a hot climate and 
of insufficieut or improper food. 

The first expedition to Cuba has sailed. But 
it was not ready. Not a single soldier should 
have been sent to Cuba till he was supplied with 
a thin uniform, a hammock, and a rubber blanket. 
Yet, with the exception of a few euterpriaing 
officers who bought these necessaries in Tampa, 
not one soldier in Shafter'e army carried the 
equipments necessary for a tropical campaign. 
The Seventy -first New York and the Second 
Massachusetts not only wore the same uniforma 
they would wear in a Canailinn campaign, for 
instanoe, in winter, but some one made the 
jtrare n^jatake of allowing them fo oiury over* 




coatB — overcoats weighing ten pounds eaoh. 
While they were in camp here these two regi- 
mentB never had Hufficient food or an adequate 
water supply. The officers, while at Lakeland, 
boarded at the nearest farmhouaea — any place 
where they could iind food properly cooked. 
And I am bound to say that eomfi of their dis- 
oomforts were the result of their own ignorance 
and inexperience — a statement which applies to 
all the volunteer regiments at Tampa. 

The quartermasters and commissaries of volun- 
teers have not yet learned how or where to draw 
clothing and rations. With whole train loads of 
supplies standing within sii;ht on car tracks, the 
supply officers have allowed their regiments to 
go hungry and ill-clothed rather than run the 
risk of breaking one red-tape rule, 

These same officers knew that fresh meat -was 
to be had, but they knew not how to make the 
necessary red-tape reijuiaition to get it. Even 
when they did learn the ropes, as it were, they 
failed to make the best use of their knowledge. 
The ohief commissary of Shatter's staff aaid to 
me: "All commissaries of regiments must hand 
me their requisitions for fresh meat before four 
o'clock each day. Thus I informed them. In- 
stead of strict obedience the volunteer oommia- 
sariea would stroll up to my t&ui Vo'ag &\Wc Vvo:! 
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o'clook and long after all requisitiona had gone 
in. When I Bjid 'too late, ' the volunteers aaid 
they did not understand that I meant four o'clock 
exactly. Meanxvbile, their men are eating salt 
pork. " 

Even when the Toliinteer officers have learned 
to draw rations there is often not a man in the 
regiment who knows how to cook. Ab a result, 
the men have often been sick by good food badly 
cooked. At one time the food famine reached 
such an alarming state that for days volunteer 
soldiers slouched about the streets of Tampa, 
going from door to door begging for food. 
When a. soldier begs, he certainly must be 
hungry. No one refused them. And many citi- 
zens of Tampa will testify to feeding many volun- 
teer Boldiera every day, 

Ab a matter of fact, the regular army rations 
are amply sufficient for even the hungriest of 
men ; the amount is even more than many men 
need or care for. For this reason there is a 
privilege given to soldiers to save what they can 
for regular rations and exchange the saving for 
luxuries, such as condensed milk, fresh vege- 
tables and fresh fruit and beer. The Seventy- 
first New York tried the saving process with the 
result that the men received less and less food 
and no luxuries at all. In the first place the 




«>oka otToluoteer regiments seldom oookfioough 
to go around. Nine or ten men ia each com- 
pany, for thia reaaon, often went to bed supperlesa 
Then when it oame to eaving out coffee in order 
to exchange it for condensed milk, the cooks 
saved ao much that the coffee was not coffee at 
all, but simply colored water. 

In visiting the Tarioua campa I found tho 
Georgia regiment wearing the Confederate gray 
— no attempt having been made to supply the 
men with proper uniforms. The Michigan regi- 
ment was without food — that is, to a large ex- 
tent. Payday came, but no pay, and the condi- 
tions were worse than ever ; for the men had no 
money with which to buy absolute necesaitiee. 
As soon as the paymaster did appear, the shoe 
stores of Tampa sold out their stocks of shoes. 

In the quartermaster's departments the ineffi- 
oienoy is even worse than in the commissary. 
The volunteer troops are detrained at Tampa 
like BO many head of cattle — excepting that cat- 
tle would have some sort of owner or keeper or 
guide to lead them to their grazing grounds. 
The volunteer troops, however, must stand in the 
Bun or the rain for hours, till some one hunta up 
8 camping ground. Every regiment is supposed 
to have thirty wagona and one hundred and 
twenty mules to transport aapv\wK ticna Sawaa 
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to oamp. But many of tbe rsgiments at Tampa 
bave only three wagons and only oiue mules. 
Men wlio could sleep under tenta at night, often 
are obliged to sleep on the wet ground till their 
three wagons can do the work of thirty, and 
bring up their Huppliea. 

In tbe matter of water, tbe facts have not been 
exaggerated. Many of tbe boys at Tampa actu- 
ally have to go one or two miles for water — for 
which water the government pays tbe Plant Sys- 
tem two cents a gallon. 'WTien the water is 
really near tbe camps it is served out by the 
Plant System from barrels (at two cents a gallon), 
and when the barrels run dry, why, the boys 
must go thirsty or drink Plant System beer at 
five oeots a glass. 

If this is a war for humanity's sake, tbe 
government's first act of humanity should be 
toward the men who do the fighting. How oan 
we expect men ivbo are half-olothed, half-fed, and 
half-equipped to make good fighters? Men who 
are so poorly supplied with food or whose food 
is BO poorly cooked that they have to buy pies 
and sweet cakes and acid water called lemonade 
from passing renders to satisfy their appetites, 
do not make good soldiers. 

Our soldiers in Tampa live under the broiling 
aun, eweltering, with the thermometer at 100 
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degrees. Here they are exposed to needlesa hard- 
shipa in the eDervating olimate of Florida, when 
thejr ahould have been broken in to field dutiea 
in the aool, bracing north. Here they are with- 
out uniforms suitable to hot weather. Here they 
are eating bacon when they should be eating 
fresh fruits and vegetables. They sweat and 
Hweat, night and day, in cowhide boots, winter 
trousers, thick flannel shirts and heavy felt 
hats, when they ought to have straw hats, cotton 
trousers and flimsy shirts. And sweating, they 
sleep in sand, dirty sand, that clings to their 
clothing and gets in their food. Dysentery has 
overtaken all the oampsand the doctors are busy. 
Certainly our soldiers are neglected — a neglect 
that ia almost omeltr. Who is responsible? 
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Most of the stories, letters and sketches in this 
volume appeared originally, during and right 
after the war, in the following publications : 

•'Leslie's Weekly," ^'Collier's Weekly," Mc- 
Clure's Syndicate of Newspapers, "The Metro- 
politan Magazine." "The Home Journal" "The 
Christian Herald," "Ev'ry Month," and the 
newspapers of the American Press Association. 

To the courtesy and kindness of the editors 
and publishers of the above publications, the 
author and publisher of this work is indebted 
for permission to reprint the material here under 
the general title: "The Triumph of Yankee 
Doodle." 

GiLSON WiLLETS. 
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THE TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 



PART I. 
Yakkek Doodle in Camp. 



FBOH HKifiTHSTOHE TO BA.TTLSFIH.I>. 

A oiiiLD was playiog among the monumentB oa 
Snodgrass Hill in Chiokamauga Natiosal Park. 
The monuments were ull covered with words cut 
in the marble to perpetuate the story of a terri- 
ble battle nhich had been fought there more than 
thirty years before the child was born. She ran 
her fingers in the deprtiesionB made by the let- 
ters W'S-r. She was pink and fresh. Night 
was near. She was Dawn playing in the twilight. 

An old man with a sickle hacked at the grass 
around the base of the monuments. He worked 
with one eye. His other eye was on the child. 
Finally with both eyes be looked abi-oad. At 
the base of the hill he notioed that some of the 
top rails had fallen from the fence, (w -^^tV- 
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keeper's first duty it to keep the fenoes up. 
This old msD descended the hill in the perform- 
ance of such a duty. He passed a snjall pond. 
A huge signboard told tbnt this was "Bloody 
Fond;" that d uric g the battle of Gbiokamauga 
wounded soldiers dragged themselves there to 
drinb. While drinkiug, scores of them fell in 
and the crater turned to blood. On the other 
side of this pond was the railroad track. While 
the old man restored the fallen rails to the fecca- 
top there was a sudden shrieking in the distance. 
A train was giving notice of its approach. The 
old man rejoined the child among the monuments 
on the top of the hill. It was now nearly dark. 
Still there was light enough for the child to run 
its finger in the grooves made in the marble by 
the letters D-e-a-t-b. Oreab fun. The child 
laughed. Nigbt came and hid tbe words War 
and Death. 

Old man and child etarted homeward. Home 
was one of the log cabins at Park Headquarters 
where the workmen lived. As they passed the 
battlefield railroad station the train which bad 
shrieked notice of its approach bellowed up. 
This train was in three sections, thirt,v-five oars 
in all. With tbe engine at the station, tbe last 
oar was half a mile out in the night. 

Oat oi these cars came a thousand meo — mpst 
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of them iumped from the windows. There were 
bugle calls, a lively tooting, bueineea-like aira. 
The thousand men formed in a battle-lino up»nd 
down the track. In front of each hundred men 
a man with a lantern on his arm called the roll. 
From the ranks adown the line oame the answer 
"Here." After that thoy counted fours. Then, 
forming a column, they marched away from the 
train, skirted Bloody Fond, ascended Snodgraas 
Hill, and, among the monuments, broke ranks. 
Ab it was too late to pitch tents, the thousand 
bivouacked; that is, they built fires, appointed 
sentriog, went to bed eupperlese under the stars, 
with the earth for a mattress. A bugler played 
a slow, plaintive air. Taps. The thousand went 
to sleep. 

The old man and the child had been watching. 

"Gran'pa, what's dose mans doin'?" the 
ohild asked. 

"War," the old man said. 

"What's war, gran'pa?" 

And the old man answered, "Death." 

This beginning of war and death took place 
on the night of April 20th just past. The thou- 
sand men who jumped from the train and 
bivouacked on Snodgrass Hill composud the 
Twenty-fifth Infantry, from Fort Assiniboine, on 
the northern border of Montana. Thev he.4 \i««>iv 
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nine da^B on the train, sleeping on oar seats, liv- 
ing on two meals a day — canned beans and 
canned corued beef and ooSee. They were worn 
out, still they were happy, for in the Spanish- 
American war they were the first in the field. 
Thus began the mobilisation of the United States 
Army. Thus among the monumentB was formed 
the nucleus of Camp Thomas, named in remem- 
brance of the general who, tliirty-fiye years 
before, had led the boys in blue over that same 
SnodgrasB HiU to victory on the field of Chicka- 
nauga. 

The next morning the old man and the child 
appeared at the foot of Snodgrass Hill. The 
fence rails which the old man had so carefully 
adjusted the night before had disappeared. So 
bad the entire fence. It had made fine camp- 
fires for the Twenty-fifth. Then, too, the grasB 
about the monuments was trampled into the 
earth. The old man looked at the soldiers re- 
proaahfully. The soldiers ignored the old man. 
But they saw the child. 

"Come here, little 'un. " 

"No; come here." 

""What's your name, kid?" 

"Shut up ; it's a girl, " 

The child toddled from soldier to soldier. A. 
corporal gave her a drink of ooffee out of a can- 
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taeu. A sergeant had a dougbiiiit ^hich he had 
bought OD the train. It was his bi'Qiikfast. Hd 
tbruBt it into the child's diiiii.iled hand. A 
bugiet* put the child ou bis shoulder, carried ber 
down to Bloody Fond, and gave her a driuk out 
of bis tin cup. The cup was mirrory. In this 
shiny thing the child made faoea and laughed 
gleefully. "When the soldier tried to take the 
cup from her she begau to cry. He told ber the 
cup was bera to keep. Sbe brightened. The 
soldier smiled grimly. Now, when thirsty, he 
would have to borrow a comrade's oup. 

Later, when they broke bivouac on Ssodgrass 
Hill and marched toward tbeir permanent camp 
in another part of the tiekl, they took the child 
with tbero, carrying her on the Bed Cross 
stretcher. They promised the old man they 
would bring the little 'un home at night. Thua 
the child attached herself to the Twenty-fifth. 

Two weeks later eighteen regiments were en- 
camped at Chickamauga. Every day bad brought 
tvainloads of soldiers. Twelve thousand of them 
were now in the field. Here now were thousanda 
of horses and mules, hundreds of supply wagons 
and ambulances, mountains of hay — infantry, 
cavalry, and artillery. In the midst of this mili- 
tary wonderland roamed the child. Her eyes 
remained iride open in perpetual amazemecLt. 
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Shfl BUoJted her thumb a great deal. Every man 
of the twelve thousaud knew her. When ehe 
toddled over to the cavalrymen the infantrymen 
were jealouB. The artillerymen tried to eecuTe 
her especial favor by allowing her to >it on one 
of the big guns with wheels. 

This child already had the instincts of a 
woman. She never allowed her artilleryman to 
kiss her until her cavalryman had turned his 
back. 

So she wandered around the oity of canvas 
houses, a oity in which uo woman lived and in 
which she waa the only child. At reveille some 
uf the citizens came over to the log cabin at Park 
Headiiuarters and took her from the old man. 
Before retreat they brought her back. The old 
man now spent hia days sitting in bis doorstep, 
smoking bis pipe. There was no grass to mow ; 
for the soldiers had reduced the grass to brown 
earth, from which arose clouds of dust. 

The child liked riding horseback. The mail 
carriers of the cavalry regiments stuffed the mail 
in a nose bag and carried the child in the post 
bag. The buglers permitted her to blow in their 
bugles till she nearly burst her cheeks. Soldier- 
blacksmiths on the field showed her how to shoe 
a horse. 

One ereojag she found herself in the Twelfth 
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ip, three mileB from the old ni 
I doorstep. Instead of sendii 



Infantry c 
tbe log cal 

tbe three miles oa the back of one mao, she was 
transported via the backs of some fifty-odd sen- 
tries, each sentry carrying her down the line and 
turning her over to the sentry on the next post. 
She ate her breakfast 'with tbe men- — ^baoon and 
fried potatoes and cofEee. And her dinner- 
beans and stewed tomatoes and coffee. And her 
supper — bacon and fried potatoes and cofEee. 
When she eat on the damp ground tbe soldiers 
would Boold and make her a throno-chair of 
straw. Once tbe commiaSBry-sergeant carried 
ber to the top of tbe mountain of bay where she 
could see over the whole camp. Amid the thou- 
sands of tents she saw thousands of men. Hun- 
dreds of tbem were doing tbe same thing at the 
same time. Troopers were taking tbeir horses 
to the Chickamauga Creek for water. An artil- 
lery regiment was striking camp, having been 
ordered to Tampa. Thirty miautea after the 
order was received the artillerymen's tents were 
down and they wore marching toward the rail- 
road. In an infantry camp there was an unex- 
pected call to arms — just for practice. Three 
minutes later tbe men of that regiment, having 
iustantly dropped tbeir individual taska^ fticno^ 
forth iu Jine of battle, armed anA lea^v lo ta- 
piiJae an enemy. 
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On the way down the hay mountain the 
trooper's Bpur caught in something and he fell 
headlong — not far. The child cried as if her 
heart would break. Then, perceiving that the 
trooper was not hurt, she said, "Man nice man !" 
And ehe kissed him right in the eight of a hun- 
dred other troopere, who thereupon perceived 
that the way to win a woman is to go get hurt 
and arouse her pity. 

One day at drill an infantr^'inen happened to 
drop his pistol. It went off and lodged a ball in 
a ooDirade'u leg. The wounded one was carried 
to the Red Cross tent. The child followed, 
grasping the stretcher with her little hands in a 
mighty effort to help the carriers. Of all the 
twelve thousand men in camp at Chickamauga, 
this wounded soldier was the only one on the 
sick-list. Everyday to the hospital came the 
child. She would sit on a soap box by the 
wounded man's side, sometimes for hours, mov- 
ing not a muscle, just gazing at her comrade in 
profound pity. Once she kissed him, having 
climbed up on the cot to do so. Then she ran 
away as if abashed. 

At last, after days of regimental, brigade, and 
division drill, the troops began maneuvering as 
0.U irmy — as one body. From a hill in the cen- 
it-tf 'Jajor-QeneiBA John Brooke, commandini:, 
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directed the maueuveM. A sliam battle began. 
A picket line was thrown atoucd the entire 
camp, thus guarding the three square miles 
within which the troops were massed. HkirmiBb 
lines advanced, fell flat on their stomachs, fired 
at an unseen enemy, then arose, advauced and 
again fell to the ground. The light batteries 
boomed and boomed, and regiments of infantry 
stood ready to back them up. Whole regiments 
of cavalry, read^' with carbines, sabers, and 
pistols, charged imaginary foes. There was fir- 
ing, but no blood-shedding. There was fighting 
without carnage, all the tricks aud strategies of 
battle without contlict, an engagement without a 
foe, & game of solitaire on a gigantic scale. 

In this smoke-enshrouded field, amid the vol- 
leys, the rattle of rifles, the booming of the bat- 
teries, the tooting of bugles, the shouts of the 
officers and the yells of the men, a child toddled, 
chewing her thuiab. As she emerged from the 
woods and advanced across the open toward the 
masses of cavalry, the troopers heard the order, 
"Charge!" 

Instantly four thousand troopers tightened rein 
and four thousand horses rushed forward. Then 
they saw the child coming toward them across 
theopen. GoodGodI four thousand cavalrymen 
were charging full speed upon a child I 
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Hiose in front tried to stop. They could not. 
The troopers behind, not understanding, urged 
them forward. In & moment the hoofs of four 
thousand horses would trample outthat little life. 

Those in front cursed the ranks rushing upon 
them from behind. Was there no way to avert 
this dreadful murder? 

Tes. Out of tbe front rank a trooper suddenly 
shot forward, dashed on, reached the child, 
caught her up, and, holding her in his arms, 
again dashed on just in time to^avoid the shock 
of collision with the onrushing trotpers. 

Heroic trooper I Who was he? General 
Brooke wunted to know. From his station on 
the Mil he had seen all. The maneuvering over, 
he sent for that gallant trooper and for the child. 

The trooper belonged to the Tenth Cavalry, a 
colored regiment. This hero was as black as 
licorice. He and his comrades of the Tenth are 
all daredevils and daring riders. 

General Brooke praised him ; the trooper dis- 
played two rows of wonderful white teeth and 
retired. 

Then the dignified general, the disciplinarian, 
the commanding officer of the Army of Invasion, 
took the child in bis arms. 

"What is your namei'" 

"MisBoura," answered the little one. 
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(Ihava forgotten to meotion that Mi&Houvik'u 
"gran'pft" is the color of Uncle Tom.) 

"Well, Miasoura," General Brooke saidj 
"you're the finest pickanuiny in all Georgia." 

But Chickamauga is only one of the many 
camps scattered throughout the Union vrhiuh 
have all in a moment been converteJ from peace- 
ful parks into hives of hustling, warlike human- 
ity. Every State in the Union baa its camp 
vhere the National Guard twice a year receive 
their instructions in the rudiments of soldiering. 
It is a big task this of fitting one hundred and 
twenty-five thousand peaceful citizens, accus- 
tomed to all the comforts of hume and city, for 
the rough, hard life of campaigning in an 

New York, as the most populous State in the 
Union, furnishes the largest quota, fifteen thou- 
Bund men, for whose accouamodiitiou it has been 
found necessary to have two camps — the regulai' 
State camp at PetkHkill, and another improvised 
one at Hempstead, L. I. Each contains about 
the same number of men. 

To a stranger from one of the great military 
oountrieH, like Germany or France, it might 
aeem an imposBible task to create in a fow weeks 
from praoticnlly untrained material an army of 
one hundred and twenty-five thoviBi\iJ. Tfi%\i. 
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From the very beginning, even at single oamps 

like Feekakill or Hempstead, the work is batd, 
for both haate and thoroughuesB are eaBenttal. 
First of all, the camp itself has to be prepared, 
the spaces allotted to the diSerent companies, tLe 
streets mapped out, water pipes laid, and a hun- 
dred and one little details, apparently slight but 
really of great importance, considered. Then 
down come the men by train or ferryboat, each 
loaded with bis cooking can, his blanket, his 
arms and ammunition, and a few simple neces- 
Baries. But the real work is the training. This 
is only accotopliuhed by assiduous drilling, 
maneuvering, and instruction. The aspirant to 
military honors has no sinecure. His work 
begins at 5:30 A. u. with the reveille, and ends 
at 10 p. u. with taps, and iu that period he has 
little leisure; it is a succession of marchings and 
couuter-marchiugs, wheelings right and left, 
standings, often at attention and less often at 
ease; and the end and object of all is to learn to 
obey promptly and readily one directing will in 
battle. 



TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 



CHAPTER n. 



OAUP LIFE AT CHICSAMAUOA. 

I HAfK asked as many as two liumlred men in 
the different uamps bow they like the prospects 
of tighting. 

AuBwei: "We have no dread of Spanish bul- 
lets, but we do dread the fever. " 

Aoswer: "We swore to serve our oouutry. 
We will keep our oath." 

Answer: "We might as well die now aslater." 

Answer: "None of us thiuk of the danger. 
Each of us thinks he will be the one to esaape 
the bullets." 

Answer: "All we ask is a chance to fight. We 
want this thing over with as soon as possible; 
we prefer battle to suspense." 

The Seventh Infantry have what might be 
called a regiuentul answer. Ofliccrs have it 
printed on their letter-heads; the enlisted men 
have it stencilled on their tents. It reads : 
"Ready at a minute's notice." 

"We are going to light for our countrv. 
hvmaaity and revenge, "UoraeratiOT ftie'^aASsiRi." 
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Tliese ^vords, written on a card in a hand ia- 
dicating intelligeace, were thrown from a troop- 
traia aa it paased through Chattanooga. That 
cxrd ia now posted in a conapicuouH plaoe in 
Chattanooga'a leading hotel. The words have 
become famoup. for they express the sentiment 
of the rank and file of the United States army iu 
the SpaniBh-Ameiicun war. The train from 
nhiuh this card was thrown was carrying the 
Ninth Cavalry (colored) to Chickamauga Park, 
thirteen miles from Chattanooga. 

Northerners think this ]>laoe of mobilization is 
in Tennessee. Not so. It ia in Georgia. North- 
erners also have the impresuiou that the troops 
are massed all together in the center of the park. 
Again, not so. There are eighteen camps spread 
over twelve square miles, some of the regiments 
being miles apart. The whole has been chris- 
tened Camp George H. Thomas, in honor of the 
general whose command won victory for the 
Union troops in the battle of Chickamauga in 
September, 1863. 

The battlefield is twelve miles square. On 
the hills, scores of white monuments. On the 
plains, thousands of white teuta. The monu- 
ments toll of a battle fought on these hills in a 
war thirty-five years ago. The tents give notice 
of the Spanish -American war of the present. 
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Twelve thoiieand men flitting here and there, 
aingly or in bunches of a hundred or a thousQiid. 
Four thousand horses eating hay adown forty 
picket liues. Fifteen hundred mules tied to the 
tvheela of hundreds of supply wagons (tnd ambu- 
lances, a mule to each wheel. At ni^bt a thou- 
sand campfires and five hundred sentries with 
bayonets a-aboulder. In the center of all on a 
hill, four big tents— headquarters of Major- 
General John Brooke, commanding the army of 
invasion, and his staff. This is Camp (Jeorse H. 
Thomas, in Chiokaimiuga Pork. It is not unlike 
the other military camps at Mobile, New Orleans, 
or Tampa, the centers of mobilization, save that 
the latter encampments are composed only of in- 
fantry, while at Chickamauga we have all the 
branches of the service— artillery, cavalry, and 
infantry. Thrown iu, we have also a signal 
corps, an engineer corps, a balloon corps, a pho- 
tograph corps, and the heads of all departments, 
such as commissary. Quartermaster, physicians 
and 8ui-geons, the Red Cross, and more than our 
share of colored troops and stnigglers. 

The only chaplain in the field is the Hev. Bate- 
man, of the Twenty-fifth Infantry. He has 
called upon the pastors of Chattanooga, thirteen 
miles away, to come and help him on Sundays. 
Now every Lord'a day at three o'clock ara held 
Bervices, attended by thouaaiiia ot Bo\6.\ei%. 
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All the apare room in the farmhousea round 
about is occupied by the wives of officera and by 
newspaper correspondents. Table board is at a 
premium. Viaitora pour into the field by the 
thousand. They rush by the sentries, and peek 
into the offioers' tents, as people do at a park 
menagerie. The visitors are an annoyance to the 
troopa. They are always in the way, and to the 
soldiers falls the task of "policing" the camp, 
picking up the multifarious refuse of multitudin- 
OUB lunch-baskets left by 'viaitora. 

Atrooper thinks first of his mount, and second 
of hia stomach. In the held, therefore, cooks 
are very iniportftnt, and very much-abused per- 
sona. If the dinner is late, if green wood won't 
burn, if the coffee is soorobed, the cook is 
blamed- The men help the poor cook out by 
stealing, or, rather, by foraging. They confis- 
cate stray piga, corral any cow in sight, plunder 
henroosts, and carry off soft-drink stands 
bodily. The guilty ones are never discovered, 
and the guardhouses remain empty. 

The mobilization of troops is really the act of 
making many mobs into one huge mob. Instead 
of the chaos of a mob, however, here are system 
and discipline, leaders and followers. But what 
havoo even au orderly mob makes in a landscape! 
When the troops first arrived here, Ghickamauga 
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was A place of green fieli^s. Now the fields are 
all brown earth, and dust flies in clouda. Woods 
have been reduced to fields of stumps, for fire- 
wood must be bad at any sacrifice. "With ten 
kitcbena to esob of the eighteen regiments, and 
scores of campfirea for each regiment every 
night, no wonder fences and woods are disap- 
pflaringl 

Wherever troopa are in the field, whether here 
at Chicliamauga, or further south at Tampa, 
Mobile, or New Orleans, the soldier's life is the 
same. Bain or shine, reveille calls him at 6:20 
A. M. From then until tattoo at 9 p. h. be 
drills in the broiling sun or works knee-deep in 
mud in the pouring rain. He sleeps on straw 
in bin tent, and takes bis clothes off only when 
he bathes in a nearby stream. He lives in a city 
of three thousand or four thousand canvas houaei. 
He sees this city lighted at night by a thousand 
campflres aud policed by a thousand sentries. 
He ia happy, for he is healthful. At Chioka- 
mauga the only man in a Red Cross tent is one 
who was accidentally wounded in the leg by a 
comrade who dropped a pistol while at drill. 
These vacant hospitals are significant ; for they 
show that the men can stand sudden changes of 
olimato. All the regiments at Cbickamauga 
came from the coldest States oiVkft"&ctS!a?N«^. 
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These regimenta in particular are held at Chtoka- 
mnuga, in order thnt they may become acciie- 
toiued to the heat before the command is given: 
'■On to Cuba!" 

Soldiers in the field have a iray of spreading 
themselves over a vast tract of territory. The 
twelve thousand at (Jhickamauga camp are in 
eyidence along the whole thirteen-mile etretch 
between the battlefield in Georgia and Ohatta- 
nooga in TenneaBee. Even in the city the men 
are peaceful and orderly, except the colored 
troops. Of those there are four regiments here, 
two of infantry and two of cavalry. As only a 
few of them have been in tho South before, they 
have exaggerated ideas of how .Southerners treat 
negroes. They imagine they are bated, and they 
resent this hutred by making things uncomfort- 
able for helpless whites. Up to their old tricks 
of stealing chickens and pigs, some of them have 
been mortally wounded by outraged farmers. 
One night a howling band of colored troopers at 
the poiats of pistols took forcible possession of 
the Black Maria in Chattanooga, because the 
police were arresting n wench. Sinca then, Gen- 
eral Brooke has issued an order that side anna 
must not be worn by men "on pass." 

lu the ranks of the black troopers, however, 
j//e soaie of the ^cest specimens of physical man- 
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hood. The^ ride their horses aa if born in the 
aaddla. 

The only colored officer in the army is 
here: Lieutenant Young, of the Ninth Cayalry. 

Visitors made up principally of the colored popu- 
lation of Chattanooga have become so numerous 
in the park that General Brooke has been obliged 
to put the camp on a war footing. Rope fences 
have been put arooud all the regimental camps, 
and now one oannot get iuaide the lines without 
a passport. 

The mascots in the Ghiokamauga army are not 
always dogs. The Sixteenth Infantry has an 
eagle, the Twelfth Infaatry a coyote, the Ninth 
Cavalry a monkey, the Fifth Artillery a parrot, 
and the Seventh Infantry, a little homeless wan- 
derer, a boy of twelve years. 

The colored troopers bare a glee club, and 
every regiment has its bicycle aquad, used as 
orderlies, messengers, and letter-carriers. Mail 
is distributed with the same system that char- 
acterizes everything else in the field. The 
buglers blow mail coll four times a day. The 
mail carrier from each regiment, bag a-shoulder, 
goes to the post office and brings the mail to the 
£rat sergeant of each company, who, in turn, 
distributes it to the men. The post office at 
Battlefield Station, which formetVy %q\^ Wax 
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stamps a day, now sells eight thousand in the 
same time. For every man in our army can read 
and write. The sale of postage stamps shows 
that about two-thirds of the men write a letter 
every day. 
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CHAPTER m. 



OH A TKOOP TAAIN FBOM TENNESSEE 1 



n^BIDA. 



FoBTV-FivE oars in all. Train diTided into 
three eections. Eaoh section in eight of the 
other, like citj- cable cars in the rush hours of 
the evening. A thousand troopers in day 
coaobes. A hundred officers in sleepers. Eleven 
hundred horses in stock cars. Every car window 
frames a face. Bed, white and blue bunting 
hiding the numbers of the coaches. Stars and 
Stripes waving from the platforms. Troopers 
seated on the coal on the tender. Troopera on 
top of the coaches. Troopers hungry and dirty 
and going to war armed to the teeth. 

Chickamauga is seventy miles behind. "We 
reach Atlanta, enter the station hooting, screech- 
ing, cat-calling- Corned-beef and beans travel 
from cans to ravenous mouths. Caldrons of 
scalding coffee come out of the station restau- 
rant. The troopers eat. The soldiers have 
twenty-one cents each to apend for coffee per 
day. Some of them spend it all at oaoa. 'S««et 
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mind. The coffee was good. Nearly the entire 
population of Atlauta crusliea iuto the atation 
and around the train. They cheer the boya in 
blue, who laugh and nod and shout. 

General O. O. Howard, one-armed Union 
veteran, boards our train. So does General Joe 
AVheeler, undersized Confederate veteran. The 
two generals stand on the rear platform arm in 
arm; and the populace of Atlanta cheers itself 
hoarse. General AVheeler is on the way to lead 
the cavalry iu Cuba. General Howard is com- 
ing to show the boys the waya of a Christian. 
He represents the T.M.C.A. 

The trains rush on. Jacksonville next stop. 
We thunder over the road, away from the red 
clay of Georgia to the white sand of Florida. 
It's an all-night run. The men must coil upon 
the car seats and sleep the beat tfaey can. In 
the sleepers porters have put our two generals 
and our ofBcers to sleep in comfortable beds. 

A drummer boy is ill. The rocking of the 
train, its careening asitrushes round the curves, 
make him, practically, seasick. Barnest solici- 
tude on part of men. And s.vmpathy and atten- 
tion. "Here, boy, take this. 'Twill do ycr 
good." And whisky is poured into hia mouth. 
It's all they have, in the wny of medioine, these 
nen on the way to war. Acid the doctors are 
-.■g/eep in the /orwtird Pullman. 
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JacksoDTiUe — just at sunriee. JackBoavUle is 
out of bed. B'ifteeii thousand people greet us at 
the station. We jump off, pace the platforms, 
just to Htretch acliisg limbe. 

Again on, to Tampa — an all-day 'a run. 

The B«n— phew! it's hot. Some of the men 
on the Bunny side of the car envy the men on the 
ebady side. Still, many of those on the ehad.v 
side offer their seats to those in the bud. They 
are willing to take turns — in the sun. They do. 
No sitting atop the cars now. The sun is broil- 
ing. We are in the land of tall palms and of 
white sand. The soldiers sing "Suannee Birer." 
Fine Toiaes. The band get out their pieces and 
play "Old Blackjoe." Anything to pass the 
time — on the way to war. 

Do they think of war? of Cuba? of battle? of 
death? Some of them seem quiet. I saw tears 
— j-es, Buroly those were tears dropping down the 
obeeks of a swarthy trooper. I'erbaps he was 
affected by the singing. "Suannee Biver" is a 
melody sad and weary. Or perhaps be is think- 
ing of Molly, his wife, or of Kitty, his little 
baby-girl. On, on to war— «om6 jolly, some sad. 
Some make brave attempts at cheerfulness. 
These are the intelligent men, or rather the 
more intelligent, more re6ned. See theBe 
lads, really boys, sous of officera-, «.ci^\i%\.oi:ii«dL Sa 
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refiaement, luxurj', geDtl«iieBB. The trooperB, 
some of them, ouree and swear^oD the way to 
war. Somehow the ewoariog and cursing is a 
ehock to the refined ones. Still, rationa and 
cofFee and Tampa are near. 

Tampa? No — we do not get off at Tampa. 
Ou to Fort Tampa, nine miles distant. Atl local 
trains make way for ua. From the car window 
we see miles of tents, the biggest concentration 
of troops since the Civil War. 

At Port Tampa, near the Inn, we disembark, 
go into oamp. The poor horaos, how they have 
suffered on the thirty-six hours' journeyl They 
have had neither water nor hay. The members 
of the First rush to their mounts. A kindly pat, 
a friendly dig in the ribs. Horses neigh and 
are led off to the picket lines. 

Here is more evidence of war than at any point 
in all the vast area of these United States. 
Tents around the edge of the bay; camps for 
miles, as far as you can see. Supply wagons 
forming trains miles long. And hospital and 
Red Cross wagons. And mules and faorses. Our 
regiment needs milk — or rather, we want to 
treat ourselves to milk. We buy a cow of a 
neighboring colored farmer. The quartermaster- 
sergeant and the corporal of the guard begin 
m}}iiBS Jt- No milk. Ah, the former had 
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delivered the cow at 5 p. m. according to agree- 
ment. But he forgot to mention that he had 
milked that cow at 4 :45 p. m. 

We camp on the edge of the bay in sight of a 
fleet of steamers. Never so large a fleet has been 
anchored in Tampa Ba^'. Fort3*' big steamers — 
transports. Hundreds of soldiers are loading 
them with ammunition, supplies, medicines, 
equipments. For we are on the way to war. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

WITH THE TROOPS AT TAMPA. 

Fbom the bridge of the flagship Olivette I look 
down a double line of transports a mile long. 
With a good glass I can just distinguish the 
white W. on the black funnel of the Ward Line 
steamer Yigilan^a at the other end of the line. 
The twenty -two intervening steamers form a 
gnarled, chaotic line of masts, funnels, ropes, 
halyards and flags. 

Everyone of these twenty-four vessels is 
loaded right up to the hatches — two with pon- 
toon bridges; two with bacon and beans and 
potatoes; many with rifles and bullets and dyna- 
mite; and all with coal enough to last thirty 
days. Every port in each of these low-lying 
steamers is guarded by a soldier of the United 
States. A lighted cigar below decks might make 
things unpleasant. Some of the vessels are so 
heavily laden that their ports are below the 
waterline — closed, of course. Here are more 
ships than a Tampaite would have seen in his 
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vhole lifetime if we bad cot gone to war ^ith 
Spain. Some of these ebipa are painted lead- 
oolor, like the gunboats in the barbor. Tbe 
color, however, is left to tbe ohoice of tho vari- 
ous shipowners. Most of them have stuck to 
black. 

Here the ships have lain for three weeks, 
ocean-going army wagons waiting to carry troops 
to Cuba. As the government pays an average of 
one thousand dollars a day for each vessel, or 
twenty-four thousand dollars a day for all. this 
single fleet has already cost Uncle Sam nearly 
three hundred thousand dollars. If invasion is 
put off till fall, the delay will have cost one mill- 
ion five hundred thousand dollars for this one 
item— a fine thing for the steamship eoinpamea. 

It is needless to say that the owners of these 
steamers have at last found a definition of per- 
fect bliss. It is; Get the government to pay you 
a thoQsand dollarsa day for the use of your ship, 
while your ship lies at a wharf, costing you less 
than five hundred a day. 

The crew of the Seneca struck recently. So 
many sailors and stewards bad been discharged 
that those who remained were obliged to work 
eighteen hours a day. So they refused to work 
at all. To reduce tbem to submission the ship's 
offioers deprived the men of food. Tba cx«>^ 
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etarved — rather than do the work of twice their 
number. Then Uncle Sam atepped in. Why 
was not a certain work accomplished ? Where- 
upon the ship took back the discharged men, and 
thus the strike ended in victory for the crew. 

Later, a mutiny of another sort occurred on 
one of the Mallory linere. Learning that their 
ship might be fired upon by the Spaniards when 
neariog Cuba, the crew decided that they did not 
wiah to go Cuba ward. They swore they 
would not go— threatened to leave the ship. 
But now the leaders of that recalcitrant crew are 
in irons. They have been told that theymustgo 
to Cuba or to the nearest prison. For they long 
ago signed papers agreeing to man the ship and 
go with it to any port, according to the wish of 
the United .States. 

There was never a busier time on the railroads 
of Florida than when the raunitions of war were 
crossing the State on their way to Port Tampa. 
For more than two weeks there were as many as 
fifty miles of freight cars blocking the tracks 
between Jacksonville and Tampa. Hence oame 
lumber for building stalls and bunks— the first 
for the horses and mules, the last for the soldiers. 
Then oame whole train-loads of leaden death — 
cartridges, dynamite shells, torpedoes, and all 
BDtta of ammunition for the HotchkisB guns, the 
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GatUngs, and the Sima-Huntley dynamite guns 
Then came hay, stran, and oats — fodder for 
animale and food for men. Out of the cars and 
into the ships flowed the tona and tons of war's 
necessitiea. Even now, though the ships are 
Huppoeed to be ready to sail, there in still loading 
— and unloading. Several times it has happened 
that a veaael'H entire cargo has been lifted out, 
and transferred to a newly-arrived transport. 
This is the result of mistakes oil the part of the 
depot quartermasters, or else it is done to keep 
the soldiers too busy to think. 

The lower decks of the transports are com- 
pletely scaffolded with bunks and stalls. The 
stalls are just wide enough to admit a horse, so 
that, no matter how long the voyage may last, 
the poor animals cannot lie down. As for the 
bunks — rough wood affairs— each holds two men. 
Here must the men sleep, ill or well, miserable or 
happy, till the end of the voyage. It is pro- 
posed to put fully a thousand men on eaoh trans- 
port, and in some cases fifteen hundred. As the 
vessels can accommodate only five hundred com- 
fortably, this overcrowding means trouble and 
the foundation of sickness. It is practically 
jeopardizing the health of our soldiers before 
the Cuban campaign actually begins. Many of 
the captain 9 of these vessels have carrv«<i A.Tt^\i% 
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before, for thia or for Bome other country. 
Tbeir experiences cf tlie past load them now to 
jiray that the troops will not remain long nbonrd 
ship. Vormin are inevitable, and, with the ports 
closed in rough weatber or n aboppy sea, the 
heat and misery below will be frightful. 

The officers, of course, irili occupy the state- 
rooms, and for them the voyage will be as com- 
fortable an for any ocean traveler in time of 
peace. The nau-commiRBioned officers will be 
given the second choice of rooms — tbat is, tbey 
will be quartered in what would ordinarily be 
the second'class saloon. 

Certainly the sight presented by this fleet of 
transports is worth seeing. Twenty-four, in a 
double line down the wharf, beginning at Port 
Tampa city with the Vigilanoa, and ending with 
the Olivette here at the bulkhead. And beside 
new ships are arriving every day. Even as I 
write, the Bed Cross steamer. State of Texas, has 
come in and dropped anchor in the bay, near our 
protecting gunboats, the Bancroft and the 
Helena. The Bed Cross representative. Dr. 
Egan, is now here aboard the flagship. He re- 
ports that Clara Barton haa come up fi-om Key 
West to await orders from Washington. The 
government bus officially recognized the Red 
Cross Society. But at the same time, Secretary 
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Long baa advised faer not to sail ^ith the trfins- 
porta — advice which ia equivalent to a coeq- 

Ah a matter of fact, the Bed Cross nill be of 
far more use here at Tampa than in Cuba. In 
Tampa Bay, tweuty-five miles from the port, the 
largest hospital of the war Laa just been estab- 
liahed. It is on an island culled Egmont Key. 
A thousand tents, accoiamodtiting four men each, 
have been put up. To this island all the 
nouuded and sick soldiers will be brought over 
from Cuba. Beside, all soldiers returning from 
the front, whether ill or well, will be detained 
here in camp for ten days. The station has, 
therefore, been named Tampa Gamp of Deten- 
tion. 

Even the correspondents will be detained 
here^ — as a precaution against carrying Cuban 
fever into the United States. The station is in 
oharge of Ur. Gettings and Dr. Dudley. Dr. 
Dudley was for a loug time sanitary inspector at 
Havana — and is the beat mau that could Lave 
been selected for this important station. 

And now, at any momeut, the army may start 
for Cuba. As they sail down the bay in this 
imiueuao fleet of trausports, they will pass the 
hospital island of Egmont Key, and wonder how 
Boon they will be brought there. Will they 
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arrive there as siok or wounded soldiers? Will 
they arrive there ever? 

Meanwhile the army at Tampa sleeps on its 
arms, its ears oocked, waiting for the first word 
of the order: "On to Cubal" 
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CHAPTER V. 



Hebe's & secret of Btate. Uncle Sam doeen't 
want the Spaniards to know it. We have been 
forbidden to mention the Bubject. Penalty for 
dieobediunae: Expulsion from Florida, our mili- 
tary paeaee made null and void, our oonneotion 
with the army severed. 

The secret is that the steamship Florida sailed 
from hero at noon on the Idth with arms and 
ammunitiona for the insurgents in Cuba. In- 
cidentall.vher decks were crowded with five hun- 
dred Cuban soldiers taken from the two regi- 
ments of Cubans .'ust recruited in Tampa. On 
the 18th, from breakfast till midnight supper, 
we noticed that the Gussie's cargo was transfer- 
ring to the Florida. We were curious. The 
Gussie bad sailed to Cuba, tried to land her 
cargo, failed. Why failure? Because a Cuban, 
who was really a Spanish spy, had promised to 
pilot the Gussie to a safe landing. He kept hia 
promise by steering the little paddle-wheel boat 
into an ambush of five thouftaxvA cwJiJaTfotfia.- 
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Anotber cause of tbe failure of the Guasie (so 
Uncle Sam saya) waa the publicity given to the 
expeciition by the newspapera. So the govern- 
ment brought back the spy, a prisoner; put the 
GuBsie'a cargo on board the Florida, a much 
larger boat, sent her off with a guard of five hun- 
dred Cubans infltead of one hundred American 
aoldiers, &a on the Qussie; and then gagged tbe 



The Florida expedition is now somewhere off 
the aoast of Cuba. But the Spaniards know it 
not, for wot a word hss been printed about it. 
On tbe night of the 18tb the military powers that 
bo called ua before tliem, saying: "Now, boys, 
if u single word about this expedition appears in 
any newspaper you will all be banished from 
Florida, your military paasea will be takfiu from 
you, and you will, henceforth, be denied any 
connection whatsoever with the army, here or in 
Cuba." 

This was hard on the poor correspond en ta. 
For two weeks tbe army here had been sleeping 
on its arma. We had written everything there 
was to write, kodaked all there was to kodak. 
Croattallen, the correspondents shambled over to 
tbe telegraph and wired their papers: "Don't 
print a woid about Cuban expedition leaving 
here to-Digbi on tbe Florida." But, good 



i 



TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 



13 



heavenat imagine the conater nation avaoag the 

newspaper men this morning when they reoeived 
the New Xork papers. In spread heads thoy 
read: "Our coiTespondenta at Tampa wire that 
we are not to print a word about the Cubau ex- 
pedition on the ateamahip Florida, which left 
there at noon on the 19th — under penalty," etc., 
etc. 

With this expedition sailed Mr. See]y, of Seely 
dinner fame. A mighty warrior was he. He 
wore a grass-colored suil, nil pockets. .Prom one 
hip dangled a huge machete; on tbe other hip a 
small cannon waa planted; in each boot a bowie- 
knife; over Ilia aboulder a KniiT-Jorgensen rifle. 
He was going, presumably, in search of adven- 
ture; but when I asked him, "Wherefore goest 
thou, OSeeiy?" be replied, "I go to introduce 
the reoonceiitrados to a Soely dinner." 

Now in Tampa, in addition to twenty thou- 
Band regular soldiera, we have many regiments of 
volunteers. The free-and-eaay discipline in these 
militia camps is a source of amusement and 
amazement to our regular army officers. On the 
day of the arrival of tbe Florida State troops. 
Colonel Bell, of the First United States Cavalry, 
passed several boys in blue on Tampa's main 
street. They failed to salute. Tbe colonel 
hailed them, saying: "See here, ox^ 
soldiera?" 
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"TeB, Bir. " 

"Then why don't you salute? I waa waiting 
to return your salute. Don't you know that it 
is cuatomary to touch your cap to an officer?" 

"Yee, 8ir,"replied the militia boys; "but you 
see, sir, we just arrived." 

That same day your correspondent was stroll- 
ing through the camp of a Massachusetts regi- 
ment, tjome of the soldiers were cleaning out 
the underbrush when one of them hailed a pass- 
ing captain thus: "See here, cap, we've got to 
have some axes. Yes, cap, you've got to get us 
some axes before we can go ahead." 

On another occasion the colonel and the major 
of a Florida regiment were sitting on the piazza 
when two private soldiers of their command ap- 
peared. The privates walked straight up to the 
officers and slapped them on the back, saying : 
"Come on, Jim, come on. Bill, let's have a 

Familiarity of this sort, in the regular army, 
would mean indefinite imprisonment in the 
guardhouse for the men. As several United 
States Army officers have remarked, "Our army 
oaa never invade Oubn suooessfiilly unless the 
volunteers learn discipline. And discipline 
means the complete subordination of individual- 
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If you happen to be dark-akinned you have 
only to appear in camp witli a camera to be 

arrested aa a Spaniah apy. A young native of 
Tampa, dnrk*akinned to be sure, was seen taking 
photograpbs of the tranaporta. He was arrested. 
Charge: Siianiahapy. The whole villageof Tampa 
arose as one peraon and aaked General Shatter to 
release the boy- — they Lad known the boy from 
babyhood. The general aaid : "No. The 
charges are too serious." So the boy was kept 
a prisoner. His grandmother died. He was not 
allowed to go to the funeral. His mother was 
ill, prostrated. The boy was not allowed to sea 
ber. At lant the ladies ot Fort Tampa eame to 
the tent where the boy was kept a prisoner. 
They watched over him, cooking hia meals and 
petting him for two days. Then came the in- 
vestigation — the boy was found innocent and 
released, "While General Shafter himself felt 
that tbe boy was innocent, the charges were of 
such a serious nature that, against his better 
judgment, he was obliged to use severe mesaurea. 
But who trumped up the charges against that 
innocent boy ? The Tampa Cubana. The Cubans 
here are, indeed, making trouble for everybody. 
The privates of the two regiments stationed here 
infested the piazzas of the hotels, joatling United 
States Army oBicers aside, ^o^ oti© ol 'Oa.Ma 
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could epeak English. When told thai they 
would bnve to go to Cuba to fight they swore 
that they would not sail under the Stars and 
Stripes. Nevertheless, Uncle Sam ordered them 
to go— on the Florida. They went. 

And they were a sorry-looking lot. They were 
only half-clothed, only halC-eijuipped, only half- 
fed. Among them were several boya of onlj' 
twelve or thirteen years They were only half- 
drilled ; some of them had been in the ranks only 
a few days. Yet Unol* Sam sent them away on 
that important expedition. 

Life in Tampa, with the army waiting for the 
order "On to Cuba!" has reduced itself to drill- 
ing by day, dancing at night, and a dreadful 
feeling of auspense all the time. Correspond- 
ents, with wiid eyes and idle pencils, rush about 
as if utterly amazed that the march of fiTents has 
temporarily come to Parade Rest. Officers sit on 
tbe hotel piazzas and flirt with Cuban- American 
sofioritas. Tbe men drink beer made by Plant. 
Who is Plant? Plant is king of Florida and 
owner of nearly all tbe South. He is an old man 
with brains still young. Into his pooketa go 
ninety-nine cents out of every dollar spent by the 
army of soldiers and visitors in Florida. Every 
tbiug in sight belongs to Plant. Plant is a 
happy man. He permita no competition, aad 
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iDBiBts Upon double prices. The soldiers, and, 
in fnot, all of us, must ride on Plant railroads, 
eat in Plant restaurants, sleep in Plant hotels, 
use the Plant telegraph, ship goods via Plant 
Express, drink Plant beer, smoke Plant tobacco, 
and have your linen washed in a Plant laundry. 
If this seems an unimportant subject to North- 
erners, just ask tbe government how much it is 
paying daily fur the use of land, hotels, railroads, 
steaniEhips, and other things owned by a man 
named Plant. The government is paying Mr. 
Plant twice as much per diem for the use of his 
poBsessiouB as we pay the President of the United 
States per annum for the use of hia brains. 
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CUAPTEE YI. 

TAMPA Va. KEY WEST. 

At Tampa, there you are. At Key "Weet, 
where are you? This is the difEerenae in feeling 
between up there and down there. In Key Weet 
the sun eets ott a mouse-colored fieet. You go 
to bed feeling that you have the navy just out- 
aide your bedroom window, ^ou wake up at 
daylight — not a ship in the harbor. At Tampa, 
however, another sort of fleet, a black fleet, is 
tied securely to the wharf. Yoa go to bed, 
knowing that, in the morning thoee black ebipa 
will still be tugging at their linee, fore and aft. 
That's the difference between ships made to fight 
and ahips made to carry troops. The fleet at 
Key West haa a way of getting up steam and go- 
ing to Cuba. But the ships at Tampa simply 
atand around like the ocean-going army wagons 
that they are^waiting to carry soldiers Cuban- 
word. 

Tn Key West yon sit on the hotel piazza and 
wonder bow your host can have the nerve lo 
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uliarge you five dollars a day for sleeping on a 
cot in the ball at uight. All around you sit 
young men in duck troueere and blue serge coats 
gazing toward the infinite sea. Suddenly, a 
Bpeok appearu on the horizon and the young men 
in the while ducka come to life. They spring 
up as one man, upsetting glasses of lemonade 
and other things in the action and rush for the 
telegraph office. Every man rushes for himself 
and the hindmost looks reproacbful, Oregon 
has been sighted. la oue hundred and oighty- 
two men abort. Then, as if by magic, here 
comes the Mascotte from Tampa, her Aeoka alive 
with the forms of two hundred and five blue- 
jackets, nava! reserves from Chicago, These men 
will more than fill the one hundred and eighty- 
two vacancies on the Oregon. Alas, for the re- 
maining twenty-three '/ They must be separated 
from their shipmates and go to the TiVilmington 
or to the Helena, or to some other gunboat, 
Then here comes the steamship Florida, a trans- 
port, with the four hundred and twentj- Oubans 
written about before. There is trouble 
aboard. Too many captains can wreck a ship. 
The object of the expedition is to laud arms and 
ammunition for the insurgent army. But the 
Gubaua are fighting among themselves. Sud- 
denly comes an order from TlncVft ^lean-, ""^^q- 
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oeed at once on your miaaion. " That settles it. 
Oubaus afe afraid to fight among themaelvea in 
TJnoIe Sam's presence. It might hurt their 
oause. AU this is seat over the telegraph by the 
young men in the white ducks. "Who are they ? 
Oorrespon dents? Yes, and something more. 
They are naval experts. A naval expert is any 
newspaper man who has been iu Key West 
■ereral weeks. A naval greenhorn is one who, 
like your correspondent, has been iu Key West 
Beveral days. 

The greenhorn's proper place is in Tampa ■with 
the soldiers. He has merely made a flying trip 
to Key West to see the ships. As there are no 
ships to see, he takes a ride around the aity, fare 
ten cents. Ten cents for a ride in a victoria I 
Seems almost out of order after paying that five 
dollars per diem to sleep on a oot in the hotel 
corridor at night. 

This is a wicked town. It's so wicked that 
the good people have asked to have it put under 
martial law. Negroes shoot sailors at night. 
Now, that ia very wicked. At Tampa the 
soldiers shoot, but they only shoot at people in 
just a playful sort of way. But in Key West the 
negroes shout right into the sailors and kill the 
poor blue-jackets. Under martial law. Key West 
will probably become a more orderly town ; for 
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then the marines can shoot into the negroes and 
Unole Sam will pat them on the baok. For these 
■re war times. 

Now, perhaps I have shown that in Key West 
the newB comes to the oorrespoDdeiit. In 
Tampa, however, the correspondent must go to 
the news. If he should sit on the hotel piazza 
and gaze across the boundlsss waste of sand not 
a speck would he see on the horizon. For the 
army is not as restless as the navy, and so the 
army staj's right in one spot. The spot is the 
atretch of sand between the Tampa Bay Hotel 
and the fleet of transports at Fort Tampa. 

On this spot stands a city with a population of 
twenty-suven thousand men. It is a city of 
ominous silence. For each ioliabitant goes 
about with his ear cocked to hear the first word 
of the order that will send liim to a strange 
islaud to fight and kill his fellowmen. This is a 
city of soldiers — come here and see the difEerenoe 
between the volunteers ai)d the regulars. The 
regularshave learned discipline. The volunteers 
are learning, slowly; for uamp restrictions are 
new to these men who, only a few weeks ago, 
were civilians. 

Meanwhile the transports lie patiently wait- 
ing, the last bullet and Ihe last ration stored away 
beneath their hatches, t^ie 0\\N6Siift. ftx^ ?>»«.- 
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Bhip of the fleet, lieB at the head of the wharf, 
her decka covered ivith white cnnvas for the feet 
of General Miles and his stftff to tread upon. In 
her hold are twelve etalla — four of them for the 
comuaanding generara owu horses. The Bed 
Cross steamer lies out in the bnrbor, while Clara 
Barton is trying to decide whether to go to Cuba 
or not. The War Department has not ordered 
her to stay home, but it has advised her not to 
sail with the transport. The Bed Cross steamer 
ia full of food — twenty-one hundred tons of bacon 
and oornmeal for the reconcentrados. The War 
Department haa advised Misa Barton not to land 
that food in Cuba — till we are certain that it 
will reach the roconoentradoa. Meanwhile the 
Bed Croaa steamer would be most useful if 
anchored off Egmont Key, the hospital island, 
twenty-five milea down Tampa Bay, where most 
of our wounded soldiers will be brought, from 
Cuba. 

The Marine Hospital Board ia now get- 
ting this island in readineaa for the heroes 
maimed by shot and shell. A thoiiaaud hospital 
tents, with accommodations for four men in each 
tent, are already pitched and a number of 
physicians are making themselves at home 
there, 
Aa the transporta steam down the day. past 
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that island, thouBaocIs of the meu on the decks 
will ask tbeinsel-vea : "Shall we return ILere? 
Shall we ever come back at all?" 

Indeed, while tho army is waiting here wbile 
it Bleeps an its anna during these last days Id 
Tampa, the men are growing thoughtful, preoc- 
cupied. They Beeiu absent-mioiletl ; but they 
are all attention. They hear a voice within them 
and they are listening to it. "What does that 
inner voice say?" I asked a soldier. 

"IbsayB," he replied, "something like this: 
'To be or not to be? that ia the gueation.' 
"Whether to kill or to be killed? And to be, 
means to die." 

Thus in these last days before invasion I see r 
thoueand tragedies in Tampa every hour. The 
men laugh and the women weep, and both aay 
good-by only to say good-by again. 

From the highest officer to the lowest orderly, 
every man feels the seriousness of the hour. 
£ven the crews on the transports are aware that 
they are about to risk life and limb. Some of 
these crews havs mutinied, swore they will not 
go to Cuba, threatened to desert their ships. 
But these same crews have been told that they 
must go to Cuba or go to prison. They have 
signed papers agreeing to man their steamers, 
to stand by them upon any vwyage, aacotftivQt 'w> 
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war's whims. Uncle Sam needs every man. 
Not one can be spared. Meanwhile a squad of 
soldiers guards each steamer; not so much to 
keep the crews in as to keep yisitors with 
lighted cigars out. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 



KEY WEST a SUDDEN FAME. 

Here are twenty thousand people, prsotiaallr 
stranded on an island at the southernmost point 
of the United States. The nearest railroad sta- 
tion is one hundred and ninety miles up the east 
coast. This railroad claims to run to Key West. 
It doesn't. At a way station far up the coast 
you have to change from railroad to eteamboat, 
which takes yon to Key West. 

This last of the Florida keys was once the first 
city of Florida, with a population of twenty- 
three thousand — and that was only a few years 
ago. But, on account of being so thoroughly cut 
off from the world and all that in it is, the people 
decided that the situation was inconvenient, and 
began emigrating north. They went aa far north 
as Tampa; in fact, they laid the foundation of 
that Tory important port. The majority of them 
were Cuban cigar-makers. After creating the 
famous brands of Key West cigars, they went up 
there and began making a Dig&x \s\i\tit Vaa MiR» 
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bocotue illustrious as the Tampa cigar. Tbe 
prinoipal thing in the rivalry between the two 
towns Eeema to be the endeafor to make the 
worst cigar and heiU it at the best price. 

During these days of war, life at Key West ia 
cot on land, but on the water. No man goeth 
ashore udUbb he is obliged to. He Bleeps 
ashore, of course. But he wishes the shore were 
any place but the city of Eey West. The hotel 
ia a miniature affair that charges colossal prices. 
Just at present the many correspondents obliged 
to register here pay five dollars a day for the 
privilege of sleeping on a wire cot in the hotel 
corridor. 

During the day, when these correspondents 
are not on the water, they sit in the hotel in all 
the glory of clean duck trousers ana blue serge 
couts, and drink lemonade. At the same time 
tliey scan the horizon, far out on the infinite 
»eu, with fieldglasses that are more or less one- 
eyed. Suddenly a speck appears. Whereupon 
the correspondents sjiring up as one man, and 
rush to the telegraph office to wire "any old 
Ihing" to their various employers. After that 
they rush down to the wharf and go down 
to the sea in small boats to ascertain what 
that speck on the horizon really was. 
Ha»ing learned the exact nature of the speck — 
that IB, thai it ia the Oregon, or tbe \Ji\mmi- 
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ton, or tbe New York, or the entire Schley fleet 
— they rush back to the telegraph office, and — if 
the censor will permit — ^ire the news that the 
former despatch was not officially confirmed, and 
that the real fact is — what they have just learned. 

At Key West you see a great ileet of warships 
in the harbor. Tou go to bed in tbe belief that, 
when you wake up in the morning you will see 
those Bamo vessels from your bedroom window 
— or, rather, from the window at the end of the 
corridor. But you look and look in vain. The 
ships have flown; they were ships that passed 
away in the night. Heuoe at Key West you 
always ask yourself ; "Where am I?" And here 
is the difference between Key West and Tampa. 
For at Tampa you can always say to yourself: 
"Here I ami" In other words, you can never be 
sure of the navy at Key West, while you are 
always certain that the army will remain right 
on that spot at Tampa. 

Key West ia probably tbe wickedest town in 
the South. And wicked does not mean criminal. 
Ooce in awhile a United States marine stabs a 
negro, or a negro shoots a blue-jacket Bat 
then such things don't count— in Key Wesl^ 
The good people of the town — that is, the minor- 
ity — have asked to have the place put under mar- 
tial law But then that doean't tiu«"a^ tSSJn-tft- 
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The thing that really doea aouut is the wicked- 
ness, the vice, both of which are rniiirniit. The 
whola town is one vaat "Tencloi'loin, " with 
Cuban refugees, bad Spaniards, and drifting 
Anierioaos as its habituts. The Cubans won't 
fight for their island or Cuba LihrtJ ; the Span- 
iards won't work; and the Americans follow the 
example set by the Cubans and the Spaniards. 
The Americans in Key West, by the way, are 
chiefy negroes. And moat of the negroes gpeak 
Spanish, and understiiud not a word of English. 
Otherwise, how could such a population hang 
together? And speaking of hanging — well, a 
banging, a general. Southern, go-as-you-pleaae 
lynching, would be of great benefit to the town 
of Key West. 

Being bo thoroughly cut off from the outer 
world, the Key West people have grown narrow- 
minded and ignorant, and are wholly without 
idea of what tlie rest of the earth is like. Many 
of them have never traveled even as far as the 
mainland of FloriJr. Tell them the United States 
navy chose Key West aa n point of concentration 
and as a news center because the city was the 
nearest port to Cuba, and they will not believe 
it. They believe that our ships come and go. to 
nnd from their town, simply because it is Key 
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Meanwhile they have seen more of life, more 
of the worlds more of travelers, more of news- 
paper men, more ships, more stirring scenes, 
than ever before in their history. The shop- 
keepers have grown rich; the saloon-keepers have 
reaped a harvest ; and the town itself has added 
many thousands to its treasury from the proceeds 
of wharf and anchorage charges. 
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TwENTY-FivB trRDsportB Btlll wftltiiig at a cost 
of twenty-five thousand doliara per day. Sigut- 
anca, of tbe Ward line, loaded to the hatches 
yesterday and unloaded to-day — her cargo trans- 
ferred to the Coniiho of the Mallory line. Same 
cargo win probably be taken out of Concho to- 
morrow anO put aboard some other vessel. All 
this keeps the colored society leaders of Port 
Tampa very busy at tiventy-fivo cents per hour. 
As long as a new cotuniis.'inry officer is put on 
this work every other day the loading of provi- 
sions on the wrong ships v'ill oonttiiiie. 

Meanwhile, t|iiH flagship, the Olivette, is ready 
to sail. She is' probably the finest vessel in the 
fleet, and it is certain that she is the fastest. 
She is all ready to take General Shafter and bis 
stafE over to Cuba or to Porto Kico, or some- 
where. Twelve stalls between decks— four of 
ihem for Shafter 's own horses. Olivette is paved 
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and walled inside with oarred maboganj'. Mr. 
Plant, king of "Woet Florida, and owner of all 
that in it is, liguros the Olivette and all its carved 
mahogany among his possesaiona. With hia 
usual careful regard for hia property, Mr. Plaut 
has caused all the carved mahogany to be covered 
nith nice clean linen cloths. This precaution ia 
taken, probably, to prevent euch rough aoldiera 
aa General Shafter and his staff from scratching 
the carved mahogany. The appearance of the 
Olivette's interior at present resembles the inside 
of a West End Avenue brownstone front in the 
month of Jujie and afterward. 

Just had a swim up the river in company with 
a whole compan.v out of a volunteer regiment. 
Condition of discipline in volunteer regiments 
worse than reported. Privates still dining with 
colonels in dining room of Tampa Bay Hotel. 
Yolunteera forget they are now part of regular 
army, and that in the army promotions are earned 
and not bought. A lieutenant of volunteers — 
popular fellow — holda promieaory notes bearing 
the signatures of the major and colonel of his 
regiment. The notes are security for the return 
of large amounts of money lent to hia superior 
officers by the gilded lieutenant. Bad practice 1 
The notes are also a promise of favors and of pro- 
motions for moneys received, "EooVi^ \\«o.Wi\- 
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ante — young and ambitioua and trying to pur- 
chase better shoulder-straps. 

Two deaths in a volunteer regiment in one day. 
One died becaiigo be ate too little, the otfaer be- 
cause he ate too much. The one crossed the 
valley of the shadow as the result of not feeding 
a cold and thus allowing the cold to become 
imeiimonia. The other crossed the same valley 
aa the result of eating pies and doughnuts and 
candied yams when he should have been eating 
bacon and beaus and fried potatoes. 

Ferhnps tbe voluuteers will learn that the un- 
palatable rations furnished by Uncle Sam's sur- 
geon-general are really the beat suited for men 
in tbe field. 

Dawlay, well-tnown correspondent for New 
York magazines, and until to-dny member of 
General Miles' staff, has been discharged. Here 
is tbe document in thu case: 

"Mr. DAwr.iiy. 

"PKiR Sib: In complianoe with your request 
that I give you a written statement of the cause 
of your discharge from the poeition of guide con- 
nected with the bureau of Military InteHigence 
at the head quarters of tbe army, I have tbe honor 
to inform you that you have been discharged 
because of a general belief, outhe part of Cubans 
espeoially, that you ttre out of sympathy with, 
and an enemy of, the Cuban cause, ^ome dt 
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them have gone so far as to state tbat you are a 
Spanish Bympathizer. I wish it distinctly uu- 
derstood by yourself and by any people to whom 
you may show this letter that I have not, and 
never have had, the slightest doubt as to your 
thorough loyalty to the interests of the United 
States, and I have no fault whatsoe'ver to find 
with you — in fact, nothing but commendation for 
the manner in which you have performed your 
duties while connected with this ofGce. But the 
fact that you are regarrfad by the Cuban repre- 
sentatives and by other people here, as well as in 
"Washington, as hostile to the Cubans, impain 
your efficiency to such an extent as to necessi- 
tate your discharge. The nature of the func- 
tions of this office is such that thorough confi- 
dence on the part of the Cubans is necessary. 
"(Signed) "Abthdr L. Wagneh, 
"Assistant Adjutant-Oeneral." 



To this document Dawlej' replies "that hii 
poeition was well defined before receiving hia 
appointment in Washington, and that he accepted 
the said appointment believing that the Bureau 
of Information wanted information and not fairy 
tales." He takes his discharge in a somewhat 
humorous sense, stating that "it is only another 
proof that only one kind of information is 
wanted — that which pleases. The Cubans have 
been fooling the American people into this war. 
Bad now they are fooling the aim's. Mtet ■«* 
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have spent millioDa of money and some livee too, 
then we ^111 vake up to the faot of having been 
seriously hunibuggod. "* 

Such is Dawley's own statement. Now the 
trouble with Dawley is that he is foolish enough 
to talk more than the men who believe Juet what 
he does — about the Cubans. 

There are throe thousand Cubans in Tampa. 
Onl}- about two hundred have enlisted, have 
taken up arms to fight for their own island. The 
remaining twenty-eight hundred watch young 
Americans marching toward the transports ready 
to give up their lives for the Cuba of those 
twenty-eight hundred Cubans. And the twenty- 
eight hundred say: "Well, you see we can't be 
soldiers, because we are cigar^makeis. We sit 
all day at a table with our backs bent, and we 
smoke and smoke, and we drink black coffee, and 
we never take exercise. We cannot walk one 
mile without losing breath, so how oould we 
march for Gomez — eh?" 

I have heard some of these same twenty-eight 
hundred Cubans sitting in their restaurant in 
Tampa saying some very uncomplimentary things 
about the American soldier. 

But, after all, these are only petty details; for 
the great cause is not only Cuba, but our oonn* 
by, hawaoit^, and the Maine. 
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I see a tiny lino of black emoke issuing from 
the funnel of the Olivette. And all down tbe 
line of transports I see the same sort of a tiny 
line of black smoke issuing from twenty-five 
funnels. All the regiments of the Fifth Corps 
un Jer General Shaf ter have orders to be in readi- 
ness to move "on notice." How long will it be 
before these tiny lines of smoke become great 
clouds? Some say Wednesday, June 8. Others, 
June 18 ia nearer to the date of actual embarka- 
tion. Meanwhile each of the twenty-seven regi- 
ments in the Fifth Corps are making requisitions 
for tfln days' travel lations and fourteen days' 
field rations. 

The uniform prescribed for the Cuban oam- 
paigu bus not arrived; that is, not generally. A 
few officeia have ordered uniforms on their own 
account, and very cool they look in cotton linen. 
But the rank and lile must go to Cuba in oloth 
uniforms — aad sleep on the ground. For the 
hammocks which we expected to take with us 
have not arrived. Heavy clothes, no Lammooks 
■ — is somebody blundering? 

This correspondence should really date some- 
whore off the Cuban coast. For according to the 
daily newspapers we sailed several days ago. I 
read that the entire fleet of transports left here 
June 1, that the expedition stopped a.t K«>'9 "^ciih. 
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just to say good-by, and thflt General Miles in a 
gunboat ia leading the way toward the Wind- 
ward PafiBQge. All tbia shows what a fine press 
censor wo have at Tampa, and how good our 
newspapers prove themaelTes by printing fakes 
for the deception of the enemy. I suppose the 
newspapers are printing pictures tliis morning 
showing the location of the fleet of transports 
somewhere near Santiago. But as a matter of 
fact we are just terribly snugly anchored here at 
Port Tampa, and this morning I saw General 
Miles eating oatmeal in a <iuiet domestio way 
with his little son in the palatial dining room of 
the Tampa Bay Hotel. 

And all the others were there, too. Frederic 
Bemington and all of them. They were sitting 
all around the rotunda. Bemington disappeared 
to change his uniform; that is, he went upstairs 
to change his yellow suit for a baby-blue one; 
perhaps in the mornings Bemington works for 
the New York Journal, and in the afternoons for 
Harpers' WeeHy. And then there were all the 
wild-eyed correspondents who seemed afraid to 
speak above a whisper lest the censor hear them. 
And there were all the volunteer private soldiers 
lolling on Mr. Plant's cushioned settees and 
pufQng out clouds of death-dealing smoke from 
Sve-ceut Tampa smokers. And there were a great 
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many people called "Crackers, " whom Mr. Plant 
bad just brought down to Tampa ou his railroad 
at fifty ceota per capita to aee his hotel. "Well, 
these Crackers came into the rotunda, and when 
they saw the supreme ease with which the volun- 
teer privates lolled around on the settees they 
decided that they had stepped into a neat of 
major-generals. It was really pathetic to see 
General Lee, plump and rotund, sitting in the 
background of n bay viudow all unobserved. 
And with him little and lithe General Wheeler, 
and the ponderous German military aitachi, and 
Captain Lee, the dapper English representative, 
and in front of all these the little band of hero- 
worshiping correspondents. 
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THK KIPEDITION BAILS AT LAST. 

Tket sailed from Tampa this morning at da7- 
bieak — June 14, 1898 — the twenty-five tliousand 
men under Generel Shafter, oompoeing the first 
army of invasion that has ever left the shores of 
the United States. They were to have sailed on 
the 7th. They went aboard that day. But they 
did not sail on the 7th because they were not 
ready. So they all lived on the ships forawhole 
week — week of heat that prostrated the men in 
the holds of the ships, and made even General 
Sbafter miserable. General Shafter's actual 
weight is three hundred and fortj--five pounds. 
If he should happen to ride in a saddle not made 
to his order be would break any horae's back. 
But that is only incidental. From the com- 
manding officer in his luxuriouB deck stateroom 
to the last man on the lowest tier of rough wooden 
bunks in the lower 'tween decks, they suffered. 
For a whole week the army of invasion was in- 
deed les viiserables. Then orders came for the 
expedition to move yesterday. At the last 
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miDute, however, they diBoovered that the date 
WBBtbe 13th. The ship captains ubjeoted. The 
goTernmeat humored their superstitions. So 
the ships did not go down to the sea till thie 
morning. 

Now I search the horizon with a fieldglass. 
The sea is an opal expanse, not a flaw on its sur- 
face. The last ship, number thirty-two, has dis- 
appeared. Not even a wreath of smoke, not even 
a mast-top can be seen. All the Bhips were num- 
bered — from one to thirty-two. They sailed 
awaj-, four abreast, four lines of eight ships each. 
Imposing to the sightseer, tragic to the philoso- 
pher. They wera bound for — ? Outside of Gen- 
eral Shnfter and his staff only one man on the 
expedition knew whither thoy were bound. 
That was Captain Hauaeu, of the flagship Sigur- 
anca, carrying Shafter. The slowest and small- 
est ship of the fleet, the Qussie, led the way and 
set the pace. The flagship was in the rear on 
the right. 

What a week this has been, this week of em- 
barkation! Seven days of chaos and confusion. 
We have been cut oil from the world. Not one 
telegram could bo eent, not even a telegram of 
the moat private nature. Last week's mail is 
leaving to-day. It has been lying in the post 
office in one of twenty clothes baskets ever ainue 
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ve ftttaohed the postage BtampH. The little post 
office waa unable to handle the vast quantity of 
matter. SoMieTB were detailed to help the 
dazed, amazed postmaster. So the army mail 
VBS partly attended to and the civilian mail 
ignored. Finally the postmaster refused to sell 
any more stamps — by order of Shafter. Any- 
thing to keep the news of the expedition from 
the newspapers. The boys in blue, however, 
posted their letters uiimia stamps. According to 
law, any letter with the word soldier written on 
the corner of the envelope in place of the stamp 
goes "collect at other end." 

Of the twenty-firo thousand men on the ships 
half were allowed ashore at a time. As there 
were barely twelve thousand five hundred square 
feet of shore for them to stand on, they were 
aboat as miserable bb on the ships. However, 
they uttered no complaints, excepting to curse 
the delay and to oriticiee the inefficienoy of the 
quartermaster's department. Shore at Port 
Tampa means a pier, a wharf a hundred feet wide 
and a mile long. To get a whiff of fresh air the 
twelve thousand five hundred men sat on the rail 
along the wharf. For recreation they bathed in 
the water under the wharf. For a whole week 
the wives of army officers at the inn at Port 
Tampa could not leave the hotel piazza — a very 
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s&tiafaotory impriBonmeiit, sioce thousaDdu of 
miserable Boldiere were takiug a necessary bath. 
Tbe expeditioD has sailed. But did Shatter 
sail because he ^as ordered to or beoause his 
army was ready? All nboknow tbe condition of 
that army know tbatif Sbafter bad waited to snil 
till his corps was ready be would have poBtponed 
tbe departure for at least one month. The army 
moves to tropical country wearing tbe same 
clotliing it wore in Montana, Dakota, Idaho. 
Tbe uniform worn by those men would be warm 
enough in tbe Klondike. The Seventy-first Nen 
York and tbe Second Massachusetts carried tbeir 
overcoats. "Who was to blame? Those over- 
coats alone, two thousand of tbem, when liiled 
together, weighed nearly ten tona and took up 
valuable space on two ships. Kow on tbe wharf 
lie at least ten tons of food that should have i;oue 
with tbe expedition. "Why did those men take 
overcoats that will only be thrown away before 
they have marched ten miles into tbe interior of 
Cuba? "Why was necessai'y food crowded out? 
No one is to blame because no one knows who to 
blame. But, beside tbe matter of clothing, was 
the army ready? They carried a small amount 
of canned roast beef and a vast quantity of bacon. 
None of the men and only a few of tbe ofGoers 
had hammocks. Tbia means that they will aleep 
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ill the mud in au island where the rain nonies 
down sidewise. The principal protection aeainst 
siekneas in Cuba is to keep dry. With the rain 
pouring every day four or five Lours in torrents, 
how can the men keep dry ? Some have ponchos, 
but only a few have rubber blftuketa. It would 
be useleaa to epeak of theee things if it were too 
late to mend. But there ia yet time for the "War 
Department to send those brave soldiers twenty- 
five thousand thin unitormfi, twonty-five thou- 
Band waterproof blaukets and twenty-five thou- 
sand hammocks. These things should be sent at 

One of the most interesting features of this 
expedition was the number of prominent and 
■wealthy men who accompanied it. Colonel John 
Jacob Astor, attached to Shaftnr's staff as acting 
assistant inspector-general, loafed around the 
hotel for a whole week with most democratic 
simplicity. He dined Shatter and several of the 
staff at the inn every day. And as be was pay- 
ing for the dinner, he quite rightly took the head 
of the table, seating Shafter at any old place. 
Military rank thus gave way to money. Colonel 
Astor, courteous to everybody, modest all the 
time, is liked by all with whom he comes in 
contact. 

One morning during the week the crowd at ths 
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inn was ao grent that the waitcrB Eimply could 
not wait on everybody. So everybody helped 
himself. John Jacob Astor washed cups and 
eauoers, Theodore Boosevelt weiit into the liitchsa 
and made coffee, Willinm Astci: Chanler out up a 
loiif of bread into slices, Bichard Harding Davia 
bunted up the finger-bowla. They bad a very 
fine time. 

Two weeka ago we thought it a fine thing to 
have a number of coloneU at the inn. But thia 
week we had generals — generals aa thick as for- 
merly we had colonels. Silver atars became as 
ordinary as crabs along shore. 

At last all were aboard; twenty-five regiments | 
of infantry, two light and two heavy batteries, ' 
the engineer corpa, tlio hospital aorps, the eignal 
corps, and four regiments of cavalry — dia- 
mountod. How disheartened thoKo cavalrymen 
were. The idea of taking away their horses. If 
there was no room (or horses on the transports, 
then why didn't Shatter take infantry? With- 
out a horse, bow can a soldier be a cavalryman? 
Even the correspondents, after buying expensive 
horses, could not get their mounts aboard. In 
the march through the rain and the mud of Cuba 
(or Forto Bico) only the general oflioers viU 
ride. 
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Tbe first army of invaBion v/aa not ready, but 
nevertbelesH, deupite its un pre pare duesB, it sailed 
for Cuba. It watt neither equipped nor properly 
olotlied, nor had it tlie right provisions fo» a 
tropioal cnmpaien; but, just the same, it left 
Port Tatupa at daybreak on the 14:th of June. 
The artillery sailed without horses ecough to 
pull what few guns they took along. The 
cavalry sailed without any horses at ell. Why 
were they still called cavalrymen? When Gen- 
eral Shafter took the horses from under his 
oavnlrymen he took out their hearts. They 
sailed without interest in their work. With a 
hundred regiments of foot soldiers to draw from, 
the cavalrymen could not understand why they 
should be dismounted. So the army of inTaaion 
sailed away to slaughter and yet to victory. 
Shafter with fourteen thousand five hundred and 
Bjxty-four men and sevea hundred and seveDty- 
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three officers, in thirtj^-two transportB convoyed 

by eighteen ebipa of war. 

Outside the harbor they formed four abreaBt, 
in four lines, eight in a line. The Gassie, Bmall- 
est and eloweat of the fleet, led the way and Bet 
the pace. In the rear, on the right, came the 
flagship, Seguranca, carrying Bhofter and bia 
staff, and Colonel John Jacob Astor. In the 
staterooms on deok were the seven hundred and 
seventy-three officers. They were comfortable. 
They had stewards to wait upon them, and they 
oould have three meats a day in the saloon at 
fifty cents per meal. Down below, 'tween decks 
and packed in the lower 'tween decks, were the 
fourteen thousand five hundred and sixty-four 
men. They slept in rough wooden bunks, without 
mattresses, with the ports closed, with the tem- 
perature at one hundred and two degrees, and 
irith seasickness as a promise. Even before 
they started many of the men were overcome by 
the heat and had to bo sent on the hospital train 
to the army hospital at Chickamauga. For a 
whole week before sailing those men lived aboard 
the ships. Miserable, unhappy, dreadful week. 
Still the soldiers were patient. Their only com- 
plaint was that they had to live on the cold food 
known aa travel rations, and they confined their 
anger to cursing the delay. 
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On June 6th and 7th General 
Fort Tampa. Wrath gnthered on hie 
oalled up his chief oommissary and 
quartermaBter aud reprimanded them, 
der! This is what General Miles fui 
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brow. He 

his chief 

No won- 

jnd at Port 



Tampa: confusion and chaos. Thousands of 
troops pouring in on trains and stranded on the 
wharf, not knowing to which ship they belonged. 
Troops finally put aboard any old ship that lay 
nearest— a company here, a company there, end- 
ing in the scattering of a regiment over many 
ships. The Second Mnesachusetts was divided 
among four ships. The Seventy-first New York, 
by a strategic maneuver of Lieutenant Alexander 
"Williams, of Company I, managed to get the 
Vigilancia all to itself. Williame, with a guard 
of seven men, rowed out to the Vigilancia, racing 
a boat's crew composed of the Ninth United 
States Infantry. Williams got alongside first, 
left his men to guard the rope ladder, climbed 
aboard, and reported to the captain: "Seventy- 
first New York aboard, air." This wae the way 
eaoh regiment had to scramble for a ship. 

0£Goers arrived and could not find their own 
companies. One or two officers were three days 
going from one transport to another looking for 
their companies, Shepherds in search of lost 
eheep never were so unhappy as those officers. 
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in faot, when the embarl^atiuu liegau, and indeed 
until it ended, there ^^'ut< iiu head, no one to 
whom offiL-er or mim coulJ aMily for information. 
Each regiment bu^jtled fur itiielf as best it aould. 
By nooutime on the Tth General Miles' anger had 
Eirown to fury. He wondered why ha had not 
inveBtigated matters at Port Tampa before. Then 
came a telegram from WaelingtoD, "Suspend ex- 
peition. " The general'a fury turned to oon- 
Bteroation. 

From the momeut the embarkation began, 
Port Tampa was cut o£E from the world as thor- 
oughly BB any island in midooean. We oould 
get telegrams neither out nor in. The tiny poet 
office suddenly found itself confronted by a mail 
£rst-clasB in Bize. The postma^^ter received no 
help and he could not handle the mail alone. So 
our mail lay in the poet office till after the ex- 
feditiun sailed, when we learned that the mail 
wSB held, not beeanse the poBtmaster oould not 
handle it, but becauee the press censor forbade 
the forwarding of any mail whatsoever, lest news 
ubout the expedition get out of Tampa, f-orre- 
spondents dared not write a line. They went 
about with a thoroughly scared expression, fear- 
ing to speak a loud word. For Lieutenant 
Miley, of General Shafter's staff, had already 
declared that newspaper men were a great nui- 
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aanoe, and later he threatened to oast out corre- 
spoDdents altoEethor from the army of invasion. 
He relented at last, aud three hundred and four 
<3orre8pondeuts, most of them photographers, ao- 
companied the espedition. They ^vere stowed 
away on different ships, wherever they could find 
vacant hertha. About twenty sailed on the 
Olivette, twenty more on the Caracas, seven or 
eight on the flagship Seguranca, and the remain- 
der, by fours and sixes, over the entire fleet. 

There was no attempt at an even and fair dis- 
tribution of troops over the various ships. Some 
were overcrowded, while others were only half 
filled. On board the IroQuois, containing Boose- 
velt's "Kough Bitters," and the Miami, contain- 
ing the First United States Cavalry, the crowding 
was so great that the officers had to sleep in the 
rough wooden buuks set apart for the men. On 
board the Coinal, however, with the artillery, 
each officer had not only a berth but a vrhole 
stateroom to himself, and there were twelve 
staterooms unoccupied. 

During the week of embarkation the presence 
of so many thousand soldiers in Port Tarapa 
caused a small-sized famine. Within forty-eight 
hours of the time the first soldier went aboard 
the Orizaba — the first boat loaded — the food at 
^e hotel had given out. We were hungry', and 
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thorc. was naught to eat; tbirsty, aud uothiog 
but tmnd water to drink. The railroail tracks 
between Port Tampa aud Tamim, nine nailea 
away, were blocked with trooij trains, and not a 
jioundof supplies could reach the Inudof fumine. 
It was ratlier a novel sight to see Jabti Jacob 
Astor going about with a huQgiy look, begging 
the waiters and the hotel manager for n crust of 
bread. For two days we lived nn cHnned meats, 
canned vegetables, canned fruits, and condensed 
milk— J. J. Astor and all. And for this we paid 
five dollars per diem and were still exceeding 
glad. 

During all the days of our famine the fourteen 
thousand five hundred aud sixty-four soldiers 
were kept busy embarking, or, rather, disem- 
barking. All tbe officers' horses were taken off 
and led back to camp, there to reniaiu till the 
final orders came to sail. Mulea there were on 
board by the hundred. Two ahipa were loaded 
with nothing but mules and civilian mule- pact era. 
As only a few wagons aud etill fewer ambulances 
wfiro taken, the work of tra nap or ting supplies 
will devolve almost, entirely on the pack mulea. 
They are certainly more convenient than lumber- 
some wagons for carrying army stores over the 
steep hills of Cuba. 

J would hold my tongue and a8.s T\*ittiV&% ^o-A 



80 TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 

the faulta, flane, miBtukcB, and blunders that 
characterized the firFtt cxredition, were it riot 
possible to correct these same faulta in eKptdi- 
tioKB that ara to follow. As the work of eijuip- 
piug an iDvading army is new to us, there is 
some excuse for the uhaoe and ooDfueiou attend- 
ing the departure of the initial inoveiuent toward 
invasion. Quartern) asters and commissaries 
ought certainly to profit by the mistakes just 
made, and let experience guide them in fitting 
out any future expeditions. For instance, it 
ought not to be neeeHsary ;:t;ain to lose a hun- 
dred or more cars loaded with freight simply 
because no one thought to take dowu the num- 
bers of the cars, And this is what really did 
happen to a hundred-odd cars on the road be- 
tween Jftckaonville and Tampa. An accident, a 
smash-up, side-trucking of cars, train split up, 
cars lost. Those cars haTe not yet been found, 
and Shaftei-'s army had to sail without their 
much-needed contents, yet despite every draw- 
back each man of the invading army chafed to 
fight. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



WITH LKB AT JACKS0NVII.1.B. 

Hebe be ia, mingling tvith the tbroug on the 
piazas of the Windsor Hotel, the hero of Havana, 
the idol of the South, the leadei'-to-he of the 
forcee in Cuha, General Fitzhugh Lee. He holds 
the keys of Jackeonville town, the only city in 
Florida not owned by an individual like Mr. 
Plant or Mr. Flagler, Lee'a corps, the Seventh, 
numbers twenty thousand men. They are en- 
camped all around the outskirts of the city. 
Therefore the Windsor Hotel is equidistant from 
all camping centers; a fact which ennbleu the 
general to visit his men by day and attend ban- 
quets at night, with great personal convenience 
on both occasions. How fine he looks in his 
maior-general's uniform! He is portly, but he 
carries his two hundred and ninety pounds 
gracefully. He has the same smile for all and 
the same merry creases at the corner of his eyes 
KB when I laat saw him, at Key West, after that 
last voyage from Havana, April 9. I i 
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DOW how he shook his fist at Havana as we stood 
on the deck of the Olivette while that plucky 
steamer pulled out of the harbor of our enemies. 
Lee shook his fist at the Spaniards and said he 
wanted to have a chance to "show them" later. 
His hopes are about to be realized. For he has 
been promised the leaddtship of an army against 
Havana. 

And he is preparing for the fray. He is proud 
of his men. He knows be will lead them to vic- 
tory. In their turn, the men think there is no 
general in the ariuy. Miles and Brooke and Shaf- 
ter included, like Lee. I am bound to say that, 
of all the camps I have visited, in none have 1 
found the cheeifulness, the enthusiasm and the 
health which characterize Camp Cuba Libre, 
There's a little too much pomp and ceremony 
and prooessioDS and brass bands just at present, 
but the boys will get over that wheu the order 
comes to board the transports. Before Lee 
arrived in Jacksonville some one named the en- 
campment Camp Springfield. But Lee did not 
like the name. It was commonplace, it meant 
nothing. So he rechristened it Camp Cuba 
Libre, and thus gave to Jacksonville the honor 
of having the camp with the most unique name. 
And oh, how Jacksonville bows and scrapes to 
Jjeel There are Lee billiard parlors and Lee 
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restaurants and Lee shoe Etores on every ooiuer. 
There is a Lee brand of ice crenm, and the boot- 
blacks have what they call a Lee shine. 

"You see, Lee is Tery obliging. Aak him to a 
banquet and be accepts and makes just the sort 
of speech you expect. He rides a horse at the 
head of processions, dines at the head of private 
tables, is serenaded nightly by braaa bands from 
Illinois and North Carolina and loTva, and alto- 
gether he is kept quite as busy socially as in a 

Meanwhile he does not forget that he must 
prepare for the campaign against Havana. He 
iH trying to reduce his weight by riding horse- 
back at least one half-hour every day and by tak- 
ing the natural Turkish bath aCTorded by a five 
minutes' walk in the sun. At the same time he 
keeps an eye on the newspapers, looking for news 
of Lee — for he loves to read about Lee— and for 
news of the transports. He would like to know 
whether his corps is to embark here or at Fer- 
nandina, twenty-nine miles up the coast, or at 
Tampa, two hundred and fifty miles aoross State. 
As Jacksonville has only fourteen feet of water 
and Fernandina only twenty, while Tampa has 
twenty-four, ho rather thinks we will all go bark 
to Tampa. Anyway, he hopes the embarkation 
point will not be Fernandina; for lliftt^ viiiJi 
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big hotel up there, no room for proceasioiiB and 

brass baoda, no facilities for speech-making. 
For Lee ia Napoleonio in his ideas. He belieTea 
in ainuaing the people; in eiving them forever 
something new. The greatest compliment I can 
pay General Lee is to say that he has as many 
faults aa merits. Therefore he is human, and the 
man who is human ia bound to make mistakes, 
and he who makes mistakes is the sort known in 
the South as the heap smart good fellow. 

I have reason to know all this showing off 
bores the general, bores him fearfully. But he 
is a man who is bound to be agreeable at the 
sacritice of personal comfort and inolination. He 
itches and aches and pines and hankers for the 
real thing, the killing and exterminating — of 
Spaniards — in the island which, since reconoen- 
tiados were invented, lost its claim to being the 
Pearl of the Antilles. 

I left Tampa as quiet as a Florida hamlet on 
Sunday at church time. Fven General Cop- 
pinger had left the Tampa Bay Hotel and gone 
into oamp near the regiments of bis Second 
Army Corps. And as John Jacob Astor and 
Theodore lioosevelt and William Aster Chanler 
and Barnum Seely and Bichard Hnrding Davis 
and Stewart Erice and Hallett Eorrowe had gone 
to Cuba with Shafter, there was nobody in 
Tampa St to speak to. 
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But after the apathy, the lack of interest dis- 
played by tLe Taiuptiifcea in the army, the inter- 
est, the practical hel|:) and attention of the people 
of JackaoDville, in the matter of soldier boys, are 
refreshiBg. All the ladies of thia delightful 
town, eBpeoially those who belong to churches, 
have formed thetnselveM into bands, committees 
to look after the welfare of the soldiers. Of 
course, tfaey all first insist upon entertaiuiug 
General Lee's distinguished staS. They are 
proud of welcoming to their front doors aiid 
front parlors such elet:ant young men as Major 
Algernon Sartoris, grandson of the Graiat; Major 
Gussell Harrison, son uf the sucoud Harrison; 
Lieutenant Hobart, nephew of Vice-President 
Hobart, and that other member of Lee'a stafE — 
I've forgotten his name, for the moment; but 
anyway ha is the husband of Evangelina Cie- 
neros, whom everyone knows as the Ouban 
heroine and the protcyee of General Lee. 

"Well, after the ladies of Jacksonville have prop- 
erly entortained the eminent staff, they then 
proceed to take needles and thread and new but- 
tons and clam broth and sympathy and advice to 
the Tolunteer soldier boys in Camp Cuba Libre. 
I see them everywhere, in every camp. They 
are augels of mercy, good Samaritans, and the 
boys take off their hats to them and aoi.u.te aa 
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Ihey would salute the Star Spaugled Banner. The 
good angels mend the volunteers' clothes, give 
the sympathy to the younger and homesick lads, 
the advice to thoae who really need advice — and 
no wonder Camp Cuba Libre is bo cheerful. 
Most of the good angels are young and pretty, 
and have eyes that are black and that snap, and 
tk moat delicious accent, that reminds you that 
they are daughters of the land of palms and 
pomegranates and luscious fruits and ripe things 
generally. I've seen more than one young lieu- 
tenant steal silently into hia tent by night, there 
to secretly rend his clothes and to clip the but- 
tons therefrom. And that is certainly disloyal to 
the sweethearts at bome^ — the motive, alone, 
shows a fickle mind. 

Home! How the volunteer loves home! And 
in Jacksonville all are volunteers. The regulars 
— for the same go to Tampa — call home the camp 
in which they sleep. Most of them have neither 
kith nor kin, and hence no home elsewhere. 
But with the volunteer things are different. He 
is iust from the heRrthstoue, just from arms 
that held him in loving embrace, just fioin 
friends and relations that pampered and petted 
him and made him believe himself a mighty war- 
rior to whom the glory of a Grant would come at 
tha war's end. The volunteer thinks of these 
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folks at home and does not know that thty nre 
really very silly and sen timeD tally foolish. So, 
knowing tliat he cannot leave Jackeonville for at 
least thirty daye from date, he writes to these 
folks to come see him off. Aa a P. S. he tells 
them to bring his wheel. 

Now, the wheel is all right. For the streets of 
this town areas level as Broadway, and all brick- 
paved, and amooth aa ribbed asphalt; and, alto- 
gether, there's no finer city for wheeling in the 
South. But the folks — oh, if each of the boys 
had to live in this hotel with all the folks of all 
the other fellows, he would never have sent for 
his own dear ones. But here they are, all the 
folks, waiting to see theJr darling boys o& to the 
front. The only way you can cross the piazza 
through the jum of mammas and papas froin 
North Carolina and Georgia and New Jersey and 
Ohio is to wriggle tlirough sidewise. 

Meanwhile, the volunteer is everything and 
the reguhir is nothing. The volunteer is the 
hero and the regular is forgotten. And that is 
why Jacksonville is the center of interest just 
now— because the volunteers are drilling and 
parading and packing up for the march upon 
Havana under the only Lee. 
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CHAPTEE XII. 

O&HF OUBA LIBBE. 

Lee still at Jaoksonville without enougli 
aoklicrs iu bie command to justify his making 
liis bendiiuut'tera in tbe field. Lee still at the 
Windsor Hotel with bis staff of president'a and 
vice-presi dent's sous. Oecerala all around him 
ordered to Cuba or to Porto Eico while be, Lee, 
remains far in the rear off in one corner of 
Florida. WbyV Lee himself does not know. 
Men, whole regiments, are taken from bis corps 
and put iu other corps ready for the front. He 
has ten regiments iu his camp here. He ia 
entitled to tweut.v-seven. He does not Icuow 
where the remaiuing seventeen regiments are 
coming from. Meanwhile, we are wondering 
whether this side-tracking of the hero of Havana, 
the idol of the South and the owner of Jaokson- 
ville, ia the result of jealouey at Washington. Is 
Lee too dangerous a candidate for tbe president's 
cbair, or is be being held for tbe grand, smash- 
ing, killing campaign that will precede the 
investment of Havana? 



TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 89 

Down at Tampa transports are assembling for 
anotber Cuban expedition. Up at Fernaudina 
and down at Miami on the east coawt of Florida, 
transports are assembling for the espeditions to 
Porto Eico. Is Lee going to Porto Rico — after 
alt the talk of making him governor- general of 
Cuba? The other day the general thought per- 
haps be was really Koing to Porto Eico. But 
when be looked round upon his poor tittle third 
of a corps be said ruefully; "But then, of 
course, I can't go even to Porto Bico witboat 
soldiers behind me." 

Fernnndina has been selected as a fine plaae 
from which to embark troops. The fact is, Fer- 
nandina offers only slightly better railroad 
embarkation facilrtiea than Tampa. Simply, Mr. 
Flagler and the Florida Central Peninsular have 
pulled tba right wires at "Washington — perhaps 
better wires than those pulled by Mr. Plant, of 
the Tampa-Plaut System. 

After a visit to Fernandina I am bound to say 
that at least the single railroad running there is 
batter equipped fur the handling of masses of 
troops and great quantities of freight than is the 
Plant Lineut Tampa. Indeed, after the wretched 
and imrsimonious management displayed by the 
Plant system, any road in the country can easily 
rank next to the worst. The F. C. P. running 
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to Fersaodina ia doing all it oan to be ready for 
the approaohing rasb of busineBS. 

FernacdiDa itself is an island at the entrance 
of Cumberland Sound, on the Florida east coast, 
forty miles north of Jacksonville. It is so neat 
the sea that a good wsrship could knock the city 
into kindling wood. But it has a pretty good 
roadstead, with romn for a fleet of tranapurts. 
Beyond the city limita there is room, easily, for 
the cantuuuionts of an army of one hundred 
thousand men. The natives, five thousand strong, 
aui'port tbeiiisolve:^ exiiortJug phosphates and 
lumber. And these same natives are fairly wild 
with anticipation of the wealth they are about to 
reap from Uncle Kam's soldiers. By the time 
this ia printed they will all be Crcesu&es and 
Fernandiua will be exploited in all papers the 
country over. 

Meanivhile the boys at JackeonvJlle, all volun- 
teers, are writing horae to Illinois, North Caro- 
lina, Miasiaaippi, Iowa, New Jersey, Arizona — 
writing that they are well taken care of in the 
beet camp iu the country, under the eye of the 
best of major-genernls, Fitzhugh Lee. The 
Sonthern boys, by the way, always write the 
name, Fitz Lee. For thMt is tbo waj' its owner 
signed the name during the days of the "late 
/iBpJeasantneBB, sah. " 
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And, O Lord! it's great fun to Bee tbe regi- 
inenta from the South and those from the North 
falling all over each other in the frantic rush to 
embrace and utter aBBiiratioeB that the Baid late 
unpleasnntneBs LaB been fcirgotteo. General Lee 
Beta the pace bj' having Sartoria, grandBOn of 
Giant, on his staff. Think of that combination I 

The other day JackBOnville unveiled a sold iere' 
and sailors' monument in the park facing Lee's 
hotel headquarters. That -waa a great daj'— for 
the NortherneiB. Every Northern officer in the 
Seventh Arnay Corps made a speecb, duriiit; 
which he wept for the poor boys ^vho had gone 
to their death and for whom that noble shaft yroB 



The day after the MisBissippi regiment arriYed 
Colonel Guild, inspectoi'-geueral, called at the 
camp on official busineBBx The Southern colonel 
received him most effusively, saying: "Welcome 
to this camp. Bah. I vrant you to know, sab, 
thftt this regiment is made up of gentlemen who 
hold tbe highest Bocial positions lu Mississippi, 
Bah. And now. Bah, I want you to step into my 
tent and try some of the finest Mississippian 
whieky, eab. " 

"But," protested the inspector, "I have called 
to inspect your camp. Won't yon please iasa^ 
Jibe necessary orders for inspection?" 
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"Inspection, afth? I don't know as I exactly 
undeTstaud j-ou? You aee, eah, the boya made 
me oolonel of thia reyiiment. But, I aasure you, 
sab, I know absolutely nothing about military 
affaii'3. I leave all sucli mnttera to my adjutant. 
Now, enb, I think it'a a long time between 
drinka, Bah." 

With a colonel who knowa nothing about mili- 
tary afCiiirs, the discipline in the ranks of that 
Mississippi regiment may he imagined. During 
the inspection of the rank and file, whom the 
adjutant at last drew up in line, the iDspector- 
genoral came to a gray-baired private who 
handled his piece with some skill. 

"This is evidently not new businesa to you," 
remarked the inspector. 

"No,8ah," replied the private. "Iserved the 
Southern Confederacy from '61 to '65, aah, and I 
tell you I'm profoundly glad to be inapeoted to- 
day, sab, by a Southern inspector, sah. " 

"Sut I'm not a Southerner," said Colonel 
Quild. "I'm from Boa ton. " 

Whereupon the private threw his piece to the 
ground, advanced to where Colonel Guild stood, 
and embraced him, welcoming him to the regi- 
ment "in the name of Uisaissippi, sah." 

On the evening of that same day the Miasia- 
aippi regiaient put its men on guard, telling the 
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Bentiuels that they must challenge all comet-B, as 
inBtructod. One of the officers returoing late in 
the evening was challenged by the sentinel thua: 
"Halt, there 1 Hie, there, mister, I see you first 1" 

The crack regiment in Cuba Libre Camp is the 
Second New Jersey. This regiment is iully 
equipped, weli drilled, and is filled to via 
strength. Therefore General Lee trembleB lest 
the New Jersey boya be taken from him to send 
over to Shafter. 

Every evening one of the regimental bands 
serenades Lee in front of the hotel. Governor 
Blosham (Florida) heard one of the bands play- 
ing "America" with variations. He hurried to 
Washington. When he returned he brought a 
copy of an order issueil by Secretary Alger for- 
bidding "America," the national hymn, to be 
played with variations or in any medley of 
tunes — not only in Florida, but in any camp in 
the country. We all voted three cheeri for 
Florida's governor, for we were tired of hearing 
"America" played in with such tunes aa "All 
Goods," "fiot Time," and so on. 
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CHAPTER Xni. 



ODSFEL IK THK ABUr. 

Fos the boys in blue Sunday is a day of rest. 1 
All drills, all fatigue woik, all duties not abso-a 
lutely neceBsnry are dropped. From the tinia| 
they answer to tbe reveille roll-call nt 6:20 , 
u., till tattoo TolI-call at 9 p. u., tho enlistadl 
men liave everything their own way. The inter-l 
vening hours are their own to spend aa therl 
choose. Some go to Chattanooga, some stroll 1 
through tbe country, but the majority remain in J 
camp. For the thousands of etay-at-homes to- 9 
day with notbiog to read, came plenty of the J 
best reading matter. How eagerly they aoughtj 
the uopiesof The Chrittian Herald! How promptly 1 
they went to the shade of the nearest tree tol 
read themi How grateful and appreciative they 1 
Beemed! 

At Battlefield Station at early morning ' 
hired a surrey, and into it stored five thousand! 
copies. The work of distribution consumed anl 
entJK day. At sunset we bad visited ereirJ 
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camp, placed a copy in every tent, handed n 
copy to ever}- paaaiug soldier. Mrs. WillettK 
distributed oopien to buudreds tcIjo gathered 
around our wagon, and our colored driver carried 
copies to those in remote places. 

I had expected to fiud some scofBug, but found 
none. Nearly nit the meu were already ac- 
quainted with Thi! C'hriftiun Herald. According 
to their own words, it waa "a good paper to 
read." "At Inst, at last!" some of them said. 
"Why didn't you come before?" "Juet what 
we have been waiting for." "Haven't seen a 
copy since leaving Fort Aseiniboine," or "Fort 
Biley,"or "Fort Logan," according to the post 
they had come from. 

It is unnecessary to add that we visited officers 
aa well as men. 

Mra.Willets' experiences were quite as gratify- 
ing as my own. A woman in camp at any time 
is one upon whom is conferred the deepest re- 
spect. The men tilted their campaign hats with 
Ohesterfieldiau grace, and loaded her with keep- 
sakes, and the queerest keepsakes, too — aa their 
thanks for copies of the paper. 

What a pleasure it was as we drove back by 
this or that camp already visited, to see the men 
singly or in groups, everywhere under the trees, 
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on bales of b&y, in the shade of tents, basily 
reading. 

"Glad to eee you," Bald Chaplain Bnteman, at 
the Tenth Infantry oamp. "You aredoini; good 
work. Giving the men something to read is a 
bindneas iu itself. When the reading is a paper 
like The Okrialian Herald, the kindneBs is of a 
good, helpful, practical sort. All of the men in 
the Sixteenth know of your paper— in fact, we 
have been receiving it weekb' for a long time at 
post. Put me down for a thousand copies every 
week. I will distribute them myself, too, I 
have had aome correspondence with the pub- 
lisher. Through his paper he is well known by 
the men of the Sixteenth. Thank him for me." 

In the poat ofGoe at Bnttiefield Station, at the 
close of tbo day, we postod a homemade, but 
nevertheless buaineBsiike siyn. It reads: 

"Ttie Ghnslian Herald will be mailed weekly, 
free of charge, to all who wish it. Please indi- 
cate your desire by writing your name in the 
book on the counter — ako give both your regi- 
mental and home address." 

The army here goes to bed with its clothes on, 
and aleeps on its arms. The fleet of transports 
liea at the long wharf out in the harbor, with 
steam op. Tiny wreatha of black smoke pour 
oat of forty funneU. The \v&\. hyx'iXsA vaA. t,h« laet 
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ration and the last lump of coal are aboard, 
ships are full, clean up to their hatches. 

One of the prisoners in our care was brought 
here as the captive of brave Captain Dorst, who 
commanded the Gussie expedition. The mission 
of the Guesie, a small side-wheeler, was to laud 
arms, ammunition and food on Cuban soil for the 
use of the insurgents. Captain Dorat failed; 
failed because betrayed by this same, harmlesa 
Spaniard, who calls himself a Cuban. At the 
point where the expedition lauded, Dorst found 
this mau living alone in a shamble. Asked if 
there were any Spauiih soldiers in the neighbor- 
hood, the man replied No I Would he guide the 
party to the nearest inaiirgent camp? Tesl 
Whereupon the man led the landing- party 
straight into an ambush of Spanish cavalry. 
The Gussie returned to Tampa, and the traitor is 
now in a sort of guard-tent in the First Infantry 

When I saw the prisoner, I said to him : "Are 
you sorry." His reply was astounding: "The 
Spaniards paid wel!, "he said, "and who cares!" 

General Howard aud Major Whittle have left 
Tampa for Mobile. Religious work here is car- 
ried on by Dr. Dixon and the regimental ohap- 
laius. All the services and good works described 
iu last week's ChrisHan Bertdd continue. Mee^ 
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XDga are held twice, and sometinieB thrice, every 
day — not in oue place, but in many parts of tbe 
field at once. Every volunteer re^imeut has its 
own chaplain, but for eunie good reason, perhaps 
because the civilian soldiers have so recently 
oome from cities where there are churches on 
every street corner, tbe services lit tbe volunteer 
oamps are not nearly so lurt^eiy attended as those 
held in tbe oamps of tbe lej^uiars. 

In all the military camps, the "church call" 
has become one of the routine duties of the 
buglers. Tbe calls are all adjusted to suit the 
demands of drill and fatigue work, so that the 
men's spare hours may be givea to hearing the 
Gospel. 

Last Sunday a pastor of a Tampa oburch told 
me that his own service and those in all the other 
churches in Tampa bad the very smallest congre- 
gations. Their flocks bad all gone out to the 
camps to enjoy the novelty of a military sermon. 
One of tbe volunteer regimenta has hired a 
piano and tibeltered it in a spare commissary tent, 
Last Sunday night tbe boys gathered in this 
tent and sang Moody and Sankey hymns till 
tattoo-call. 

It is a positive delight to wander about tbe 
camps at night after tbe campfires are lighted. 
The volunteer boys from New York and Massa- 
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chueetts gather around these campfires and talk 
of home. 

"Wonder what my mother is doing now?" 
Bays one. 

"Oh, I would love to see my (oiks just onoe 
more before we go," says another. 

"How rough the regulars look!" 

"Tea; we'll look like that before a year is 

"I'm worried. My sister is ill. Wish I oould 
be with her — just a moment." 

Here in the Inn built on atilts, one mile out 
in the waters of Tampa Bay, is more evidence of 
TFor than at any point in the United States. 
Fully forty steamships — transports to convey our 
"boya in blue" to Cuba — are tied in a row to the 
long wharf. The shores of the bay are dotted 
with the white tents of our artillery, cavalry, and 
infantry. Soldiers, fully armed, tramp up and 
down the long line of ammunition cars, watch- 
ing, always watching. Every soldier not on 
guard duty is busy loading the transports with 
arms, ammunition, rations and equipments. 
Officers crowd the piazzas of the Inn, directing 
the movements of their soldiers. The wives of 
the officers stand by, as if to make the most of 
the last days of their husbands' presence. I 
traveled here from Chickaiu&ugtk o^ ^V« '%'\i%'^ 
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Cavalry train. On board waa Oaneral Joe 
Wheeler and General O. O. Ho^vard. It was a 
curious and a gratifying eight to see these gen- 
erals chumming together aa brothers; theee men 
ivho had fought against «ach other at Cbicka- 
mauga in 1S63. Deadly enemies then, the Con- 
federate leader Wheeler and the Union leader 
Howard, are the beet of friends now, working, 
and aboutto begin fightiD;;, for a common cause. 
General Wheoler is here in Tampa to load their 
cavalry division against the enemy in Cuba. 
General Howard ia here on a more peaceful mis- 
sion. He is comoiingling with the troops as a 
Christian on an errand of Christianity. The 
general is accompanied by Major Whittle, and 
both are members of a Christian Commission 
which will unify, and concentrate all the reli- 
gious work in the United States Army. 

Said General Howard, "Major Whittle and 
myself havo come to Tampa with the purpose of 
establishing headquarters here in the interests of 
the Christian Commission, a society similar to 
the one which did such good, practical work 
during our Civil War. We are working in con- 
junction with the Young's Men's Christian Asso- 
ciations which are sending all the tents. Bibles, 
hymn boobs, tracts, and so on, we can use. I'm 
glad to know 7%e Christian Herald is represented. 
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I shall go right on to Cube with the boys." 
Among the troops on tbe trains goin^ South, "to 
the front," ss the boys say, are seen many evi- 
dences of the kindness of the men toward each 
other. On our train carr.i'ing the First Cavalry, 
TV6 had forty-five care, divided into three flec- 
tions — a thousand men and a thousand horses. 
It yiB.B very hot, eapecially on the sunny aide of 
the car. 

"Here, Bill take this seat. It's shadier. 
We'll take our turn in the sun awhile." 

"No, Jim, I'm comfortable, keep the shade. 
We won't envy you." 

Then we had one sick boy. The rolHnE of the 
cars, the swinging around the curves made him 
practically aeaaick. The solicitude of this boy'a 
comrndea was aleason in kindnesa. "Here, boy, 
eat something. 'Twill do you good. Take some 
beans — or will you have some coroed-beef ?" 

Corned-beef (canned) and beans and hard 
bread — this is the food when traveling. At the 
stations they get coffee — twenty-one centR a day 
being allotted to each man for that healthful 
stimulant. Each soldier is supposed to bo sav- 
ing of his rations and to make them last the 
entire journey. Thus they had only two meals 
a day— at Atlanta, first stop. Then at Sverett, 
Ga., then at Jacksonville, Fla., then at Sanford, 
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wbicli waa the last meal before reaching Tampa. 
What with muall ratioQH and broken sleep, the 
men arrived tired, wont out. These jaurneye are 
hardest of all ou the horses. During the thirty- 
six-hour rida from Chickamauga to Tampa the 
horses had not one drop of crater and only a small 
quantity of hay. They were t>acked in the cars 
as tightly ns possible so that the kickers could 
not kick and thus injure their fellow-mounts. 
HiiudredB of the horses lost as much as oigbt 
inohcfl girtb measure on this single trip. 

One of the most iiiterestini; phases of war-life 
at Tampii ia the Camp of Detention, whioh Dr. 
Dudley, formerly assistant sanitary inspector at 
HftvanH, i-i eatablishine: at Egmont Key, twenty- 
five miles from here, at the entrance to the Gulf 
of Mexico. I went down with the doctor this 
morning on his tug to see the preparations. 
Egmout Key is a big island, capable of accom- 
modating five thousand men under canvas. As a 
beginning. Dr. Dudley, and his chief, Dr. Gat- 
tings, is putting up two hundred tents, with 
room for four men each. Every wounded and 
sick man will be sent out of Cuba to this island. 
Here he will be held for ten days or until he is 
well. Our soldiers wounded on the battlefield 
will have the best of care. 
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THE mQBO THE C 



: HORBB— THX DOCTOB. 



HsRE is a chapter of information rather than 

of amufiement. While writini; about the TBi'ious 
departmeots of Yankee Doodle's Army, it Mould 
not be fail- to overlook those heroes, the negro 
BoldierBi tfaoBe importnnt men in camp-Jife, the 
cooks; those noble brutes, the horses; or those 
patient, hard-worked life-savers, the surgeiiLs. 

The greatest hero in the South at this mortent 
is our black Tommy Atkins. Thousands of his 
race fall at his feet and worship him. The civil- 
inn buck stands around and admires the coon 
soldier. The civilian wench falls on the coou 
soldier's nock and embraces him. 

A week ago all these colored heroes were m 
Chiokamaugn. Now they are all here, four regi- 
ments — the Ninth and Tenth Cavalry, the Twenty- 
fourth and Twenty-fifth Infantry. They aro 
encamped in the sight of the transports which, 
when this is printed, may be oouTeying them 
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to Caba. For they ate aware that they will be 
the first to go. 

Rove among the oanpa of these oolorad herocn 
and discover the proof that all coons loolc aliki' 
only in song. For here are four thousand cooun 
who do not look alike. There are coons of many 
shades: coons with facea an black as licorice, as 
brown &a ginger-cake, as yellow as mol asses 
oandy. In two respetts, however, they may be 
said to look alike. In reapect to large, white 
teeth and in respect to stature. Not a man 
under five feet ten — ^a height one inch above the 
average height of white soldiers. 

To-day General Wade, commanding the army 
of invasion here, reviewed the colored troops. 
The four thousand dusky ones were massed on 
the plain in front of Wade's headquarters — two 
thousand afoot, two thousand mounted. After 
the review there was maneuvering. The black 
men rode their horses as if born in the saddle. 
The colored bands played — and thej- played well. 
Perhaps these troops were not so neat, not so 
clean as the white troops; but they were cer- 
tainly fine specimens of physical strength, of 
health, of manhood. General Wade himaelf 
knew that here were most of the best riders and 
beet fighters; and most of the dare-devils in our 
dAre-deTil army of regulars. The muieuTeriDK 
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took the form of a sham battle. It was & drill of 
huge proportions— foul' rcginiBntB drillioK as an 
army, as one boily. Pickets were thrown out. 
Skirmiab lines advanced held au iinseeu enemy 
iu check. The cavalrymen cLarged upon imag- 
inary foes. There was firing but no bloodshed- 
ding; fighting without carnage; all the tricks 
and strategies of a battle without conflict; an en- 
gagement without a foe; a game of solitaire on & 
huge scale. 

General Wade must have been pleased. For 
he returned to his teut and wired this message 
to Washington: "Colored troops ready for 
action." 

Later, the general reproved one of the visitors \ 
«t headquarters, a "colonel" of Southern volun- 
teers, thus: "Don't euoerat the colored troops. 
When the volunteers begin fighting the Span- 
iards in Cuba, you will probably be very glad to \ 
have negro troops in front of yon. " T 
reproof was the answer to a remark made by tha J 
Southerner to the effeot that "as long as there ii 
a nigger in the army not a dog-gone Southerner 
will enlist." 

The words of the general's visitor only too 
truly sum up the sentiment that prevails among 
narrow-minded Southerners against the "nigger" 
troops. Broad-minded men ol tta ?io>aS>ii, «^. 
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course, are enliating iu the regular army, hun- 
dreds every day. And they seem glad of this 
opportunity to unite the North and South in the 
ranks of one army. With the ignorant, stay-at- 
home, baok-oountry Southerner, however, things 
are different. They come into Tampa from all 
points in Florida, rush to the recruiting tents, 
catch one glimpse of the "niggei" aoldiers and 



The colored troops are the jollieet of soldiers 
in peace and the very wickedest in battle. They 
go into a fight like so many demoua. The lust 
for blood, the spirit of kill or die is upon them. 
Witues.q the many fights with Indians in the far 
West^at Fort Harrison and at Fort Keogh in 
Montana; at Fort Washakie in Wyoming; at 
Forts Douglas and Duchesne in Utah. In all 
these fights the officers have been very proud of 
their men. 

At posts where there are colored troops there 
is less trouble than at "white posts." On pay- 
day, perhaps, there is EQore drunkenness among 
the negroes; but ordinarily, their guardhouses 
are all but empty. A colored soldier has a horror 
of any form of punishment. His creed is to 
obey, no matter what the order. 

The cooking for our soldiers in the pieseot 
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war is done in a oombination military oveo as 
comprehensive as an entire kitchen outfit. Its 
outside raeaaureioent Ja about four feet in length, 
three feet in width and two feet in depth. Fire 
iaput under it on the ground, and when desired, 
on top of it at the aaine time. It folds up some- 
what like a telescope valise and can be as con- 
veniently hauled about as an ordinary trunk. 
This combination cooking oven contains a skele- 
ton stove or grnte stand, an extension stand, a 
large oven in two parts, a cover therefor, two 
baking and roasting spiders, two small frying 
epiders, two littins hooka, two large combina- 
tion frying, roawting or baking pans, with 
covers, and a set of three large boilers with 
covers to match. In addition to these basic 
articles there come, neatly packed within the 
oven, three sizes of carving or butcher knives, 
one ten-iuarfc mixing pan, one large sieve, one 
three-quart dipper, with a twelve-inch handle; 
one medium cup ladle, one large spoon with a 
solid twelve-inch handle; an immense three- 
pronged flesh fork, three dredges (one each 
for pepper, salt and flour), one pierced skimmer, 
one graduated scoop, one seamless colander, and 
a "turn over" with a solid handle a foot long. 

This combination arrangement can bo used for 
baking, boiling and frying, at the s&nie time. 
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every kind of food in the camp ; and it is supposed 
to bd able to cook, at one time, enough for a 
TChoIe company— one hundred men. 

After a three months' experience in the great 
enoaniiiinentB at Chickamauga and Tampa and 
Camp Alger, lam bound to say that this cooking 
outfit is n blessing, I describe it in all its de- 
tails because it ought to be useful to all who 
mean to "camp out." 

Oooking for an army in the field is much more 
of an undertaking than most people are able to 
appreaiate. The field allowance for seventy-five 
men for ten days is : six hundred and fifty 
pounds of beef, one hundred and seventy-five 
pounds of bacon, eight hundred and fifty pounds 
of broad, seven hundred and fifty pounds of pota- 
toes, seventy-five pounds of coffee, one hundred 
pounds of sugar, and one hundred pounds of 



Inexperienced soldier cooks rarely realize the 
gain there is in boiling meat rather than frying 
or broiling it. It can be placed over the fire 
hours before it is required, and by simmering, it 
slowly acquires a delicaoy and richness not found 
in meats cooked by the ordinary crude camp 
methods. Esception to this, however, may be 
found in the awingiufr broiler that may be rigged 
with very little trouble. A common toasting 
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rack has tlie steak placed betweeu the edges, 
securely closed^ and from the four comers a bit 
of wire drawa to the luiildle and twisted. To 
this is tied a loug striug which is, io turn, fas- 
tened to a pole twelve or fifteen feet long, eo set 
that the broiler hangs directly over the fire. A 
common cord will twist and untwist with very 
little momentum, aud keeps the meat moving, 
thereby securing much more eveu cooking than 
is poaajbjfi ia any other way. 

Perhaps the most important article of food in 
army rations is the ordinary bean. And yet 
beans are about the most badly abused vegetable 
vouchsafed by a kind Frovidence to humanity. 
In camp or ia the field they can be one of the 
moat delicious of dishes or an indigestible and 
intolerable mees utterly unfit for human con- 
sumption. The imperative need ia long and 
thorough cooking. 

Beans, being an important factor in army diet, 
should ba given especial attention by cooks. 
"When imperfectly cooked beans produce eerioua 
disorders. They should be soaked uver night 
and cooked in the M-uter in which they have been 
standing. It ia easy to bake beans in the ashes 
by filling the camp kettle with beans which have 
been thoroughly boiled. With them must be 
boiled the pork. When the heana aia vi\. iw^iAi 
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to bake ths pork should be placed bo thai only 
the rind is above the beane. 

I meDtion the oooking of beef and beans in 
portioular because I found that most all soldier- 
oookfl know least about these things. Many a 
soldier makes good coSee, fries potatoes like an 
expert, fries bacon in a vay that makes it a deli- 
cious morsel, and bakes bread perfectly — yet this 
same aoldier-cook makea a failure of the oooking 
of beef and beans. 

In all the camps now scattered OTer the oonntry 
the meea tenta and cook tents are alike, and all 
use the coaibiuation cooking apparatus already 
described. Men detailed as "kitchen police" 
serve the meals prepared by that most important 
of all functionaries in the field — the company 
cook. 

The photographs show the two methods 
adopted by tlia aoldier-cooks in using the cook* 
ing apparatus. One way is to dig two deep 
holes in the ground, build fires therein and set 
the pans in on the fire. The other way is the 
ordinary one — that is, a fire on the ground and 
kettles suspended above it. 



Tears streamed down the trooper's face. He 
blubbered. He was the sort known in the regu- 
J^r army as "old soldier;" had been eighteea 
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years in the service, had kiiled Apaches and 
grinued at the slaughter. But now be cried. 
Perhaps he had not shed tears for years. But 
just now — it was just at the break of day on the 
13th of June — he was grooming his horse, per- 
haps for the last time. For to-day the expedi- 
tion under General Shatter was to Bail for 
Cuba; and the cavalry was to go dismounted, as 
foot soldiers. 

I walked down the picket line, saw other 
troopers with tears in their eyes. It was a 
picket line in the camp of the Sixth Cavalry 
at Port Tampa. The troopers used their 
onrry combs and brushes; they scraped and 
rubbed; they polished the coats of their horses 
with their coat- sleeves. They wbiapered good- 
by, good-by. Some were sullen, otbera morose, 
all sorrowful. In taking their horses from 
under them Sbafter had taken the hearts 
out of tbeir bodies. They wanted to go to Cuba 
and fight; but not without their horses. A 
cavalry officer thinks first of his men, a cavalry 
man thinks first of hia"mount." These troopers 
of the Sixth could not understand why they were 
ordered forward as foot soldiers after they had 
spent years in drilling to fight on horseback. 
With a score of regular "infantry regiments right 
tiere iu Tampa, ready antl eaftfex lot \>a.V>Na, Vk:( 
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Mparate the troopers and their beloved boraea? 
Onoa in Cuba, however, they understood. Shaf- 
ter was wiser than they had thought. As there 
was no fighting in Cuba in the open, there wae 
no chance for cavalry chargeB. Horses would 
only have been in the way, an incumbrance, an 
nun eoesaary care. Shafter had really saved their 
horses' lives. Hundreds of "mounte" would 
have died in Cuba, stricken by the heat, if the 
same had not perished on the transports — ue 
many did — on the voyage, or while swimming 
ashore at Daiquiri. 

The invading army did not take more than a 
thousand horses. Just enough for the artillery, 
for the commanding officers, for scouts and 
reconnaisance parties, and for general utility. 
Mules did the rest — pack-mules for sup- 
plies and ordinary mules for the few 
"prairie ships" and ambulances. General Miles 
arrived in Santiago, however, horseleas. When 
he rode at all he used any horse that offered. 
For General Shatter, however, any old horse 
would not do. The general, three hundred 
weight, with ten pounds to boot, needed a horse 
with strong backbone. He tuok two of these, 
fine, big brutes whose strength the general bad 
tested in Tampa while inspecting the divisions 
of the Fifth Army Corps, Colouei JobTv Jacob 
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Aator was allowed two mouDtii, for the oourse ot 

hiB duties as Hotias iiBsistaut iuapec tor-general 
involved diataucea. He himself led hia horses 
aboard the trauaport Siguraoca, two of the finest 
thorough breda out of his atables at BhiiieolifiE-uu- 
the-Hudaoii. 



TbG personnel of the medical and hospital 
department of an arroy corps consists of one hun- 
dred medical officers, one hundred hospital 
atewoi'ds, twenty-five acting hospital atewarda 
and eight hundred privates. This Hat of medi- 
cal ofliGers includes the coipa, division, brigade 
and regimental surgeona. There is allowed to a 
corps, one chief surgeon with the rank of lieuten- 
ant-colonel, three chief surgeona of divisions, 
each of whom have the rank of major, nine 
brigade surgeons with the rank of major, and 
ninety regimental surgeona with the rank of 
major and first lieutenant. 

In each corps are three division hospitals, eaah 
of which has a capacity of two hundred oats, 
beside one corps reserve hospital of the aame 
size, which makes a total of eight hundred beds 
in all, for tha thirty thousand men comprising 
the corps. These hospitals are supposed only to 
take care of the serious cases, or those requiring 
hospital treatment. The large proportion of the 
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iiok and mounded, minor ailments and slight in- 
juries are treated in the regiment aa in quarters. 
These men are ambulatory patients, can attend 
sick call themselves, are not conGned to bed, and 
can go up to the regimental surgeon's medical 
tent and receive daily treatment, very much like 
patients in an out-of-door clinic. From twenty 
to thirty cases are treated in quarters daily in 
this manner iu each regiment. Of course, thia 
is a much larger i>erceutage than is necessary in 
ordinary times. A division hospital ought not 
to contain more than one hundred to one hundred 
and twentj'-five patients daily, which would leave 
from seventy-five to one hundred cots empty for 
new oases. 

The division hospital consists of thirty-four 
hospital tents, which are fourteen and one-half 
feet by sixteen and one-half, and contains a capac- 
ity for six cots. These cots are folding, made 
of wood and covered with canvas, are wide and 
very comfortable for the sick. The patient 
usually takes takes his blanket along to the hos- 
pital, which folded, is placed upon the canvas 
bottom over which is placed a clean sheet. This 
makes a very comfortable bed indeed. The 
soldier is also furnished with a pillow and a 
blanket or two and an additional sheet. The 
reserve hospital is equipped in the same maimer. 
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The Bt&fiF of these division hospitals is com- 
posed of medical offioers assigued to duty from 
the varioua regimeDts serving in the diviBioD, 
and sometimes some of the brigade surgeons are 
also detailed to the hospital if specially tnlented 
men in surgery or other specialties. Ihe nurs- 
ing is done by the privates who belong to the 
hospital corps, and by the hospital stewards that 
are detailed from the regiments, and hospital 
stewards that belong to the regular United States 
Hospital Corps, and acting hospital stewards 
belonging alsotothe regular army corps. About 
one hundred and twenty-five privates, seven 
hospital stewards and five acting hospital 
stewards are allowed to each division hospital. 
These privates are selected on account of special 
fitness, and are transferred from tbe regiments to 
the United States Hospital Corps. They consist 
of men who have studied medicine, some of them 
are physioians, many students of medicine, 
traineil nurses, druggists, deuliats and others 
who have had considerable to do with the treat- 
ment of disease and the care of the sick. In 
addition to the three division hospitals and the 
reserve corps hospital, there are three ambulance 
companies and one reserve corps ambulance com- 
pany. These companies consist of one hundred 
and four privates each, seven hoepital stewards. 
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three acting hospital stewardB, commanded by 
one laedical officer who has two medii^al officers 
to assist him. These ambulance companies are 
intended to carry off the wounded from the field 
of battle, to assist in the first aids, prepare the 
wounded for transportation, put on temporary 
dress iugs, and to accompany the ambulance 
trains. These men are picked men of intelli- 
gence who are specially adapted for this work ; 
they are drilled twice daily in the United States 
ambulance and litter drills, are given regular 
instructions in first aids, in the treatment of 
emergencies and resuscitation of the drowning 
and treatment of poisonous insect bites and 
venomous reptiles, and in all instructions which 
are necessary to the care of the sick aad wounded 
during times of emergency. They hare a uni- 
form similar to the line, except the facings are 
green, They also have a white duck uniform 
and wear upon the left arm a white brassard with 
the red cross. 

In addition to the three division hospitals and 
corps reserve hospitals and three division ambu- 
lance companies and the corps reserve ambulance 
company, we have about ninety ambulances, as 
provided by the government, sixty army wagons, 
forty-five escort wagons, eight hundred mules 
and two hundred horses. The ambulanoea are 
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intended to accompany the regiments on the 
march and pick the mounded up an they may fall 
out; servo around the camp, caiT.v the sick from 
the regimeut to the diriBioQ hospital, and any 
other use they may be called upon. The escort 
wagona are intended to haul alony with the army 
the hoBpital tents, aud the tents of the men, 
and must be provided, of course, with the 
necessary animals and drivers. All of these 
ambulances, wagons, mules, horses and tents are 
invoiced to the medical officers, who are held re- 
sponsible for them by the United States govern- 
ment, and, in fact, the entire medtoal depart- 
ment of the army corps is almost an independent 
organization, and works independently of tha 
brigades and divisions. 

The feeding of the soldier is done by the draw- 
ing of a ration. Each soldier, whether be is sick 
or well, is entitled to so much flour, meat, sugar, 
coffee, vinegar, and vegetables. The medical 
officer who is running the division hospital or 
the ambulance company draws every ten days 
from the commissary, rations for each man who 
is serving in his command. A part of these 
rations by careful handling can be saved and dis- 
posed of, which makes quite a little fund, and ia 
known as the hospital or ambulance company 
fund. The money saved from the rations of the 
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Boldiere can be used to furnish luxuries and othei 
delicacies whiob are not issued by the govera- 
ment as part of the ration. 

The method of placing men upon the siok list 
is very simple. Every morning the first sergeant 
takes a list of the men sick upon the company's 
sick report to the regimental surgeon's ofiSoe, 
which is usually a tent prepared and equipped 
with a place for examination of his men, his 
desk, medical supplies, medical chests, eto. 
They are here examined by the surgeon and dis* 
posed of, as transferred to the hospital, to quar- 
tcrs, or sent back fur duty. The ambulance 
comes along after sick call, and takes off the sick 
to the division hospital where they are cnred for 
until they are well or otherwise disposed of. In 
case a man becomes permaneutly injured and 
unfit for serTice, or is convalescent from serioua 
illness the government has established large 
general hospitals in the cities of the North, one 
at Atlanta, one at Newport, Kentucky, one at 
Fort Myers, Virginia, and the old Hygeia Hotel, 
I understand, is also obtained for that purpose. 
The chief surgeon of the corps telegraphs the 
surge on -general of the army that so njany 
patients requiring general hospital treatment are 
on his hands, and requests that the railroad hos- 
pital be sent for their conveyance. These i 
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are usually sent away in groups of from ten t/j 

thirty at atiine. In these general hospitals they 
are looked after and eventually dia|iosed of either 
by discharge, return to their regiment or death. 
At present about three hundred of the wounded 
at Santiago have been sent to the hoapitala in 
Atlanta, Georgia, and further north. 

The railroad hospital consiats of eight or ten 
FuUniaus that have been specially fitted up ivith 
berths, and are able to accommodate from twenty 
to thirty men to a oar. These berths are super- 
imposed, provided with medical officers, hospital 
stewards and privutes 'who have on the car appli- 
ances for cooking, bathing, electric lights, fans, 
and a complete medical supply. This car is kept 
either iu Atlanta or at one of the large general 
hospitals, where it is constantly ready for the 
journey which begius as soon as a telegram is 
sent from the surgeon -general of the army order- 
ing it to proceed to such a point and bring back 
the wounded. In these large camps of instruc- 
tion, which are the headquarters of a corps, there 
are many cases of convalescents from typhoid 
fever, pneumonia, fractures, and wounds who 
will take one or two months to recover. Instead 
of allowing these men to remain in the division 
hospital, the surgeon in charge has them esam- 
ined and Hubmits a list to the chief surgeon of 
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the corps who recommends that so many of them 
be transferred to these general hospitals in the 
cities of the North. In this way all the serious 
and convalescent cases are disposed of. In case 
the corps would got orders to move away, these 
cases that are not able to travel are turned over 
to the corps reserve hospital or provisional 
hospital arranged by the chief surgeon of the 
corps, and only the well go. As soon as these 
men recover, they follow their command, and in 
case some of them become chronic cases they are 
discharged on certificates of disability, or sent to 
the general hospitals, as indicated above; 
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PART II. 



Yankee Doodle in Cuba and Porto 
Eico. 



CHAPTER XV. 



THE MISEBY OUB ABMY rorSD IM OTTBA. 

Day after day for the past three years the 
illustrated press has devoted much of its spaoe 
in depicting the misery iu Cuba, where, outside 
of the fatalities of war, fully ous hundred thou- 
sand people have starved through SptmiA 
cruelty. 

Three years ago Cuba had hardly a baker's 
dozen of profeBslonal beggars. As far as eye 
could reach the country lay divided into fertile 
acree, each acre repreeeoting a household, living, 
if not in luxury, at least in prosperity. There 
was practically no want in Cuba ; even its beg- 
gars did not feet the pinoh of poi^tts. 
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To-day Cuba preaenta a picture so appalling 
that eyen the nations — who, like corporations, 
are auppoHed to be without souls — are roused to 
indignation and protest. The fertile fields are 
laid waste, the bontea destroyed, and the 
wretched reconceDtrados housed in the coast 
oitiea to die by thousands and tens of thousands 
and debarred from every occupation but beggary. 
After the inhuman edict of Weyler had gone 
forth, it is calculated that two hundred and fifty 
tbouaaud pacificos were driven from their planta- 
tions into Havana, Santiago, Puerto Principe, 
and other cities of Eastern Cuba. Since that 
time they have subsisted upon the charity aeiit 
to them, mainly from America. The picture of 
this helpless army of human being i, men, 
women, and children, snatched from comfortable 
homes, sinking from one stage of starvation to 
another, is too horrible to dwell upon. But it 
exists with ominous realism, and it is computed 
that fully one hundred thousand reooncentrados 
have literally starved to death. 

The tragedy of the situation is increased by 
the utter helplessness of the unfortunate victims. 
Packed into the city like a horde of human 
insects, crouching under the miserable oabina 
that have been constructed by the more oour- 
ageooa to hide their misery, they are completely 
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at the meroy of the Spanish soldier, who bears 
them a venomouB hatred, ill-cODCcialed. 

Of the atrocities purpctrated upuu the few who 
had the courage to ignure the edict; asd remaiu 
is their homes, it is needless to dilate. Old and 
young were brutally murdered, tortured, and 
even burued to death; children were slain in 
their mothers' arms; a father was spared to be 
forced to gaze in agony upon the slow tortures 
and final death tlirocs of his son; young girts 
were subject to treatment from brutal soldiers 
which made death a happy alternative; and con- 
vents were invaded, and neither the calling of 
the nuna nor their appeals in the name of reli- 
gion availed to exempt them from the barbarous 
outrages of their captors. 

The reconcentradoa oome, so to speak, from 
the centre of the island, the eastern side of which 
is held by the insurgents, who for three years 
have been fighting with heroism for the freedom 
of Cuba. 

Since Weyler openly announced his policy to 
be a war of extermination, the fighting Cubans 
realize that it is now war to death. Every fresh 
advantage they win on their side of the island is 
visited with fresh horrors upon the helpless 
reconcentrados. And the advent of Bianco has 
not in any considerable degree bettered their 
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OonditiOQ. Even & real armiatiae, during the 
Spanish occupation, would be of little practical 
benefit to relieve the frightful state of affaire. It 
n-ould be at letiet two nioiithB before a crop 
<*oi)l<l be raised uuder tbe most favorable circum- 
BtauueB, and the reconcentrados are iu such a 
Diental and physical condition of debility that 
they are, praotioally speaking, too wretched to 
labor. 

Numerous relief expeditions have been organ- 
ized from this country, and large sums of money 
have been sent, but it has long been suspected 
that tbe very money sent for the mitigation of 
the existing evils served only to aggravate 
tbem. 

Beoently relief stations have been established 
and American supplies have been given out by 
American ofBcers; and in this way only has it 
been possible to feel certain of an honest dis- 
tribution of supplies forwarded to Ouba from 
this country. 

What the position of the reconcentrados must 
be at this time of writing, when the American 
relief stations hnve been closed, is beyond 
imagination, for tbe hatred ot the Spaniards for 
the Cuban has gone beyond the pale of ordinary 
warfare and hae entered into a realm of atrocities. 

The prompt return of Clura Barton with her 
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corps of trained nurses, who went out to person- 
ally superintend the distribution of relief sup- 
plies, was a tacit recognition on her part of the 
unsafe condition of the country, eyen for those 
wearing the badge of the Bed Cross Society. 
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CHAPTER XTL 



i.V lUFOKTANT BIT OF HIBTOBT. 

Bt the time tbin reaahes Kew Tork the stsrva- 
tion in Cuba will be at an end. Three epeclal 
(raina loaded with two hundred tona of provi- 
aiuns^ — -cornmeol, bacon and salt — left Havana 
at four o'clock thia morning. One train goes 
east, the aecond west, the third south. In a few 
dftya food will be distributed to the two hun- 
dred and five thousand reconcentrados through- 
oat Oab&'s four hundred and two fomiahed 
towns. 

The entire credit of this gigantic relief wort 
belongs to Dr. Luis Klopach. Through Dr. 
Klopach'a efforts the necessary money has been 
contributed, and by his personal energy here in 
Havana the machinery of distribution has been 
■tar ted. Miss Clara Barton, to whom Dr. 
Klopach guaranteed the sum of ten thousand 
dollars for three months for relief work, retired 
from Cuba booauae the Eed Cross Society, under 
her generalship, was utterly incapable of coping 
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with the situation. So gigantic was the problem 
that Miss Barton was dazed and bewildered, 
With ten thousand dollar? in her basket. Miss 
Barton spent several weeks looking over the 
field, planning, and eating dinners given in her 
honor. In Havana and Matanzae, the Ked Cross 
Soaiety, by its slow and ineSectual methods, 
gained for itself the name : "Eed Tape Society. " 

Upon hie arrival here Dr. Klopsch found that 
the society had acuomiiliBhed aomparatively 
nothing. He learned that food was being sent 
first to a town here, then to a town there, while 
at the same time people were dying in all the re- 
maining towns. The society agent in ten days, 
had investigated, not fed, five towns. Having 
discovered tbat half the population was dead, the 
agent then forwarded a small quantity of food. 
It the society had been left alone in the field, 
the towns as far east as Santiago would hava had 
relief some time during next year. 

Dr. Klopsch, however, perceived that to save 
the racon centra do B, not one town nor yet five, 
but the whole of Cuba must ba fed at the same 
time — and at once. He made his plans and has 
executed them successfully. With the three 
special trains which left Havana this morning 
Dr. Kiopsch bas established the most gigantic 
Bjratem of organized charity that has ever bean. 
attempted. 
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With a huge map of Cuba epread out before 
119, Dr. Klopsch eaid to me: 

"On my arrival id Cuba I immediately tele- 
graphed to the consul, consular agent, or alcalde 
ia every town in the island. I aaked for an im- 
mediate answer by telegraph, Btatiut! exactly the 
number of needy recDncentrados in their respec- 
tive towmt. AcDording to the anawerH received 
I learned that in the four hundred and two 
towns, there were two hundred and five thousand 
utarving reconcentrados. And upon this baais I 
begin the work of life-saving. 

"In the storehouse were two hundred tons of 
provisions — oornmeal, bacon and salt. I deter- 
mined that these two hundred tons must go out 
at once. But at first it was necessary to know 
what quantity to send to eaob town. Solmailed 
the following oircular to the alcalde of each of 
the towns. The questions were printed in both 
Spanish and English. 

"Please answer these questions and return in 
inclosed self -addressed and prepaid envelope 
within twenty-four hours of receipt by you. 

"Name of Province . 

"Name of town . 

"Name of mayor . 

"How many inbabitantB not country reoonoen- 
tradoB? 
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"How many re cone en trades? 

"How many deBtitute people of all olaaaes? 

"Of these how maiir are sick? 

"What method of dietribution of relief will 
you adopt? 

"Are there American residents in your town? 

"Please name a few. 

"What persons will be willing and competent 
to form a committeee fur the distribution of 
American relief? 

"What small towns in the neighborhood are 
dependent for relief on your town? 

"Answer in EngUah, if convenient. 
(Signed) American Central Belief Committee." 

"Within thirty-six hours all the answers were 
in. From these I discovered that out of the two 
hundred and five thousand reconcentrados, one 
half were not in such bad condition as to need 
immediate relief. I therefore apportioned out 
the two hundred tons in such a way that every 
needy reconceutrado would receive half a pound 
of commeal, half a pound of baoon per day, for 
eight daja. This morning at four o'olook three 
trains (twenty-three cars in all) left Havana, one 
going east, the second south, and the third west. 
Thus every hungry person in Cuba, will, by the 
first of April, be supplied with enough oornmeal, 
baoon and salt to keep tLem alive until a second 
shipment can be made. The alcalde of aoAh. 
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town baa been aeked to write &t once regardiag 
the condition of bis town, and upon the answers 
will depend tbe amount of supplies sent in tfa« 
second Bhipmeiit. 

"To provide for aecoud shipment we have now 
on the way here, one thousand and eight-five 
tons of provisions, or enough to provision tbe 
reooDcentradoa for thirty days. In other words 
there ie food enough in sight to oare for every 
needy person on tbe island till May 1st. 

"Meanwhile a vessel is now loading in New 
"York with fifteen hundred more tons of provisions. 
Upon my return to New York I shall again sail 
for Cuba in this vessel, and see to the distribu- 
tion of the fifteen hundred tons. And thus are 
all tbe necessities of the reconcentrados provided 
for up to June lat. 

"Now, as to Havana. Heretofore, the city's 
reconcentrados have been supplied by twelve 
relief stations wbicb were opened for three hours 
on Sunday. Under thin state of affaire any per- 
son found destitute on Monday, or any one who 
happened to reach the station five minutes late 
would have to wait seven whole days before 
receiving relief. In other words, the relief thus 
afforded was only a farce. For twenty-five thou- 
sand people could not possibly be fed in three 
hours. Now, however, I have established a oen- 
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tral relief atation, at No. 14 Eatrella Street, 
which ia opened every day from 7 a. m. to 6 
F. u. From this atatiou alone we are sup- 
plyiDg two thousand people a da.y, or fourteen 
thousand each week. We have the work bo well 
systematized that it runs like clock-work. In 
addition to the central station we have opened 
four others at each of the four corners of the 
city, all open itll day, at which we feed the remain- 
ing eleven thousand reconcentrados in Havana, 

"Morever, we have opened, in San Lazario 
Street, a kitchen built espveasly for our purposes. 
Here we cook proper meals for the indigent sick. 
And here we feed two thousand per dny. Here 
. mothers and bahies receive the right kiud of 
milk, and here canned beef tea and other nutri- 
tious foods are given to invalids. 

"In addition to all this we have given the con- 
suls of the big cities a cash fund for the use of 
silent sufferers; that is, for those who, only one 
year ago were wealthy and influential, but who 
are now ruined. There are people who, too 
proud to speak, have pawned everything they 
owned and are simply dying in proud silence. 
Such funds have been established in Havana, 
Matanzas, Sagua, Manzanillo, Trinidad and 
Santiago. 

"Sy these various means, the whole island of 
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Cuba is being effectually cared for, and the geii- 
erous contributions of the American people dis- 
tributed exactly in accord with the intentions of 
the donors. 

"The expense of thus supplying two hundred 
and five thousand reconcentrados in four hun- 
dred and two towns amounts to fifteen thousand 
dollars a week. As long as the American people 
will contribute that amount weekly, so long will 
the work of feeding starving Cuba go on/' 
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CHAPTER XVn. 



AS WX FOUND QUAINT OU) SANTUOO. 

Santuoo is Cuba's Key Weat. It is at the ex- 
treme eastern end of the island, and as it is prao- 
tically in the hands of the Cubans, we may send 
troops tbere to drive out the Spanish. It ia 
Cuba'8 third city ia size and importance — 
Havana being first and Matanzaa second. 

It is the archbishop s residence, and to it 
people flock from all parts of the island during 
certain religious festivals, which are celebrated 
with remarkable pomp and ceremony. It is also 
the terminus of two railway lines, one of which 
is the outlet of Lomas de Oobre, the famous 
copper mines three leagues inland; the other, 
passing through the richest BUgar district, affords 
transportation for that great staple. In peaceful 
times the exports of the port reach the handsome 
annual aggregate of eight million dollars — -three- 
fourths of which is sugar, the rest cocoa, rum, 
tobacco, honey, and mahogany. 

According to the bent accounts, Santiago ia 
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the most unhealthy place in Cuba. Hemmed : 
by mountains, with all its filth festering in thf 
sun, the surprise ia not that yellow fever makes at 
annual visit and carries off many victims, bu 
that it does not remain the year round. A mora 
favorable field for the study of human anatomy 
ooulii hardly be found than Santiago de Cuba, 
where "living piotures" abound in the streets, 
it being thought here that drapery of any sort, 
for boys and girls of the lower classes under ten 
years of Bg» is entirely superfiuous. 

When the rains descend, the almost perpendio- 
ular alleys known as streets are sometimes filled 
with torrents of suoh impetuosity that no one can 
cross them on foot, and even horsemen hesitate. 
The oity might easily have an inexhaustible snp 
ply of pure cold water, if only there was sufficient 
enterprise among the citizens to cause it to be 
brought in pipes from the neighboring heights. 
But Santiago remains wretchedly deficient in 
this respect, though there is much sufferins 
from lack of this prime necessity. 

Arrived at our hotel, an unexpected barriw 
confronted us at the entranoe — nothing less than 
a saddle horse tethered to the doorpost and 
occupying the greater portion of the little stons 
porch that fronts the oasa. This is a "costum- 
bre" of the country, so common that nobody 
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thinkB anything about it If a Santiagoan pays 
you a visit he generally cornea oii horaebaok, 
and, quite as a matter of course, he I'iJes bia 
steed up on the front porch and ties it with its 
nose to the door, where it stands pawing; and 
blocking the entrance until the owner chooses to 
depart. 

Of course, we called first at the American con- 
sulate. The consul's bouse, which is a fair 
sample of the majority of the better class of resi- 
dences in Santiago, looka as if it had been built 
to Bland a thousand years, and had already 
weathered half that period, with its three-foot 
walls cemented hard as marble outside and in, sit 
solid rafters set close together, and its foot- 
square window frames and doorposts run down 
into the ground teu feet or more. The frequency 
of earthquakes and hurricanes soon taught early 
builders the necessity of this substuutial fashion. 
As in Havana, the shop fronts are all open, and 
inside we see clerks in their shirt sleeves, guilt- 
less of vests and collars, coquetting with mulatto 
girls over gay calico prints and woollens. Ladies 
of the aristocracy never visit the stores, but do 
their shopping by proxy, through the servants, 
or from samples brought around by the mer- 
chants. 
Fat and comfortable negresses, with enonnous 
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earrinKS and turbans of indeecribable gorgeoua- 
nem, beside nbioh Jacob's coat would be a color- 
Igsb affair, miuat on the ground at the street 
corners, with baskets of duloe, fruita, and boiled 
yams to sell. 

Tbe town is indifferently lighted with gas by 
a failing company, which daily threatens to sus- 
pend busineHs because not paid according to con- 
tract by the eany-going municipality. Thereare 
almost DO vehioles to be Been in the streets, yet 
yon are kept in perpetual heartache by the 
wreti^hsd condition of tbe beasts of burden, stag- 
gering imsbod up the steep hills under heavy 
loads, every rib to be counted as far off as you 
can see them, blows and abuse their only por- 
tion ; for in Cuba, as in Spain, animals are the 
recipients of the moHt cruel treatment. 

The docription given by a traveler who has 
lived some time iu Santiago is better than could 
be written by one who simply spent the night 
there. The traveler I refer to is Fanny B. Ward. 
Said she: 

"A brief visit will not give the traveler an 
adequate idea of Santiago. The first impression 
gained from its tumble-down buildings, many of 
which appear just ready to topple over and crush 
you, and its rough, neglected streets, abounding 
in filth, naked babies, lean curs, and frightfully- 
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abused mules and horses, is by no means fsToi* 
able, even to lovers of the quaint and venerable. 
But after you become acquainted with it and its 
hospitable people, and have seen the interiors of 
some of its antique casaa, that were built a hun- 
dred years before the first Dutchman had set up 
a house on New York island, then you find your- 
self in love with the rare old place, despite its 
many shortcomingB. 

"The finest mansions are confined to no partie- 
ular locality, but are as likely to be found next 
to negro shanties, or sandwiched in among com- 
mercial wsrehouses, as anywhere else. They are 
of the order of architecture which the Moors 
brought into the Iberian peninsula — low and 
large, with enormous windows reaching from roof 
to pavement, and having iron bars before them, 
tiled or marble floors, and an inner courtyard, 
with limes and pomegranates growing around its 
central fountoin. 

"Dirty and toilsome though they are, the 
streets of Santiago never fail to interest; they 
have curious signs stretched across them, or pro- 
truding over the narrow sidewalks, and the com- 
modities exposed for sale are, to ua, strange. 

"Landing at the wharf, you are instantly beset 
by the drivers of the three or four volantea and 
as many victorias that comprise the entire wheel 
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tr&nsit of Santiago, for the Bteep Btraeta are so 
atrociously bad tbat everybody 'ridea afoot or on 
horsebaok, ' and even the keaviest mercbandise ia 
transported on the backs of mules and ponies. 
It is ■v.eW to remember, whenever you may be in 
Spanieh Amerioa, that a barttain ahould be fally 
understood before getting into any public vehi- 
cle, although the tariff thereon, usually con- 
trolled by municipal regulation, is printed on a 
card and posted inside. The drivers consider a 
day's labor utterly lost when they get only regu- 
lar pay, and, even after a bargain has been made, 
they do not want to stick to it, but will bully or 
wheedle you out of more than the sum agreed 
upon if they oan, gracefully dropping from dol- 
lars to centa in their extortion, if you prove a 
sophisticated customer. 

"Wo desired to go first to the American con- 
Bulate, a drive of less than ten minutes from the 
landing, and, thinking to avoid future contro- 
versy, we selected the moat innocent-looking 
Jehu of the lot, saw that his legalized tariff was 
seventy-five cents an hour, and offered him a 
dollar for the ti^n minutes' service. But, when 
we alighted and proffered him the dollar, the 
man refused it with the greatest iudigcaUon. 

" 'Bos pesos, senorasl Don peeos, nada 
manos!' (two dollars, ladies, nothing less), he 
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shouted. Being reminded of the bargain and 
that it wns muoh more than his rightful fare, he 
waxed loudly vehetueut, swinging hie arms and 
rolling bis eyes as in a fit, and calling upon all 
tbe saints in the calendar to defend him from 
fraudulent foreigners. 

" 'Sefioras,' he said, 'did yon not ask me 
where is tbe American Consulate? What is this 
building and this? Did I not bestow upon you, 
sefioras, much valuable information? Body of 
Christ? shall I be guide and city directory, as 
well as cochere, all for a paltrj' peso?' 

"Placing the dollar upon the carriage -seat, we 
turned to go; nbercupon he changed bis tactics 
to humble supplication, and besought us, by the 
beard of San Jago, by tbe love of tbe Virgin, by 
tbe heart of Our Mother, to make it a dollar and 
a half. 

" 'Distinguished strangers, condescend to add 
doH realea (twenty-five cents). Beautiful young 
ladies, only ten cents more.' But, finding us 
quite immovable, be suddenly showed all his 
white teeth in a good-natured grin, took off his 
battered hat, and bade us 'Buenos dias,' with 
tbe grace of a Chesterfield, and rattled away, 
doubtless hoping for better success with tbe next 
verdant 'gringo.' " 

It is difficult to say how tbe forty-five thousand 
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people of Santiago manage to make a living, (or 
few of them appear to be doing anything. The 
only ioduBtrial establish menta of the place are a 
few sugar factories, a tanyard, foundry, and a 
soap factory, Hietorically, it ia memorable 
mainly for the French oacnpation and ranaom in 
1563, and the affair of the Virginiua, which 
occurred twenty years ago and resulted in the 
Spanish government pa;>'ing an indemnity to the 
United States for the murder of Captain Fry and 
his companions. 

Santiago has also been the seat of most of 
Cuba's modem rebellions against the arbitrary 
and bitterly oppresBive rule of the home govern- 
ment; and a long Hue of patriots, shot on the 
ramparts of Morro Castle overhanging the har- 
bor, have furnished food for the waiting aharks. 
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about a girl of San Juan, Pauline Masias, the 
daughter of the captain-general, who went out 
into the streets of the capital and tried to rouae 
her coantrymen to the defence of their city. If 
true, this was in contravention of the Spanish 
code of con ventionali ties. Rarely does a Castil- 
ian Joan d'Arc venture out to lead Spanish 
troops ; for, so matter how much her service 
should be valued, her act would surely be mia- 
oonstrued. Whatever freedom the future maj' 
bring to Porto Rico and to the women of San 
Juan, at present they are hedged about with the 
strongest chains of custom. They do not often 
Tsnture out of doors unattended, and, like the 
Moorish women, they visit oftener the cemetery 
than the picnic ground. 

Not a gunshot from the great Morro of San 
Juan, in the center of the city, you will find the 
central plaza. During the day it is hot and 
vacant; at night, cool and populous. When the 
music begins at eight in the evening, out from 
their prison dwellings troop the fair ladies of 
San Juan. Some are blond, most are brunette. 
All, as seen in the dim light of the flickering 
lamps, are beautiful. All carry fans, which 
remind one of the flutter of butterflies' wings as 
they flit and start, half opening and shutting, as 
if about to balance themselves on a bed of floiie^B.. 
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These giria are bareheaded but for the graceful 
mantilln, whioh often hangs across their bare 
shoulders insteadof adorning their tresses. Tbe 
ladies niipoar by themselves, in groups, or, if 
they have male escorts, are invariably acoompan- 
ied by n duenna, who was young so long ago tb&t 
she has forgotten all about it, and who keeps ths 
sharpest watch over her young charge. 

For two hours the people revel in the music 
of the band from Cadiz, and, when the musiciaDB 
have started for their barracks witb that light, 
swinging pace peculiar to the Spanish infantry, 
then the Indies, with ill-concealed disappoint- 
ment, return to the seclusion of their dwellings, 
while the men disperse to the cafes to smoke and 
chat. This the men do every night, concert or , 
no concert, but the ladies do not appear again J 
until the next "retreta," unless to go shoppinffl 
aome forenoon under rigid surveillance. 

Spaniards say that there is no fighting in FortpH 
Bico between their soldiers and the insurgenta.ff 
Yet until lately the landing in San Juan of im 
thousand soldiers, fresh from the provinces of ■ 
Spain, was no infrequent occurrence. One even-9 
ing I witnessed the looting of a store near the" 
cemetery. A score of mounted rebels dashed 
out of the bushes, swept past the Spanish out- 
piokets, who were too astonished to shoot, and , 
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swooped dovn utiou the store id (juestion. As 
the store was kept by a Spaniard, the ranaacking 
TCsB done aceording (lo tbe laws of war. In less 
than fifteen minutee the store wua a wreck and 
the buildint^ afire. All that they could not carry 
with tbem tbe insurgents destroyed and threw 
into the road. Then, just to show that there was 
no ill-feeling, they tied the proprietor to a tree, 
fired several shots skyward, and dashed back to 
tbe bills. And all this within one hour, b.v car- 
riage, from tbti heart of San Juan. The raid waa 
like one of those which outlaws make upon 
saloons in Arizona, escept that in this Porto Hico 
raid there waa no bloodshed — only a badly 
frightened Spaniard. 

Another evening tbe insurgents made an attack 
upon a dinner party. A number of Spanish 
officers were assembled to welcome tbe wife and 
(laughter of one of their number, on their arrival 
in San Juan. Diuner was served on the roof of 
s house on the outakirts of the city — not an 
unusual thing in Porto Kioo. To enhance the 
beauty of the scene, there were awnings and a 
draping of Spanish colors. Many lanterns and 
lamps were hung about. No better target could 
have been furnished for a sharpshootiug enemy. 
Suddenly, from a range of hills, came a storm of 
bullets. They scattered among the dinnerparty. 
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BmaHbiDg bottle§, glaeRea, and plates. All fled 
Id terror from the roof, leaving one man dead 
and taking with them auotber, badly wounded, 
whose life wan despaired of. 

Tlieae two events, as far as San Juan waa oon- 
eerned, were summed up in three-line paragraphs 
in the local uetVHpaper. A third event, how- 
ever, created a miniature panic. Having had 
fortj' SpBuiah soldiers killed and sixty wounded 
in aa engagement just outside the city, the 
people of San Jitan believed that the insurgents 
might dash into the very heart of the city itself. 
The so-aallod engagement bugan at daybreak, 
and lasted two hours. A battalion of Spanish 
infantry, on its way to an outpost with supplies, 
was suddenly fired upon. The attack seemed to 
oomo from all points of the compass. A square 
was formed. The Spanish fired at random. 
Not a rebel could be seen, yet every moment a 
soldier of Spain fell, dead or wounded. Pres- 
ently the shots of the enemy seemed to come from 
the treetope. Whereupon the Spaniards raised 
their aim from the bnsheB, and fired into the 
trees. Still no sign of the enemy. At last the 
firing ceased as suddenly as it had begun. Then 
the Spaniards buried their dead, picked up their 
wounded, and marched back to San Juan, a bat- 
talion forlorn and bewildered. So do thepatriots 
ia Forto Rico show thoii; Te\iB\\i.o\iB aw'A. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



MATANZ48 HBCOND CITY OF CCBA — -AH Wa POtlND IT. 

Matanzas, on the nortberu coaat of Cuba, is to 
be the base of oremtioiiB and BuppHee in the 
Cuban i^ampaign. It is about seventy miles from 
Havana. In times of peace it is to Havana what 
FhiJadelphia is to New 'York. Havanese "run 
over" in the morning and back at night. Dur- 
ing the present rebellion in Cuba the railroad 
between the two oities has been probably the 
most dangerous road in the world to ride on. 
It is always either fired upon or blown up, not by 
the Spauiah, but by the insurgents. On the 
evening of the first Uunday I spent in Havana 
Bome of the American correspondentB who bad 
been over to Matanzaa returned weary and sad. 
Tbe train had been tired upon and two of tbelr 
number abot, one fatally and the other seriously. 
One was dead, the other in the hospital. 

On another oGcaaion these same correspondents 
had been on tbe Hatanzas-Havana Railroad when 
the train was blown up. Then all escaped unin- 
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jured. It was a relief trnin, coutainiDg auppliea 
for tba recoDoeiitrados. Ten cars of good food 
— corniueal and bacon — were blown to atoma. 
The insurgents had been notified by secret 
agents in H&Toiia not to molest this train. But 
nhen the insurgents found that the train carried 
sguard of Spanisli soldiers they tried to blow 
up the soldiera, succeeding only in destroytug 
the food meant for their own starving familiee. 

Mntanzas has a iiretty little harbor into which 
runs the river leading down from the mountains 
in the rear. Its houses and shops are of the 
regulation Spanish style and build, most of them 
being painted white. It has its plaza and its 
oafes, its young men and its clubs, and it has as 
pretty giria and as many of them aa any city on 
the island. 

Matanzaa has more villas, or out-of-town 
houses, than any other Cuban seaport city. 
There are — or were when I was there— a number 
of wealthy residents who live aoroeB the bay from 
the city proper, and go in and out morning and 
evening. There are some beautiful country 
bouses on the high ground across the bay about 
four miles from the city by the road— among 
them that of SeBor Campos. Like most of the 
dwellings, this house is built with but one story, 
the floor of which is raised above the ground 
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about four feet the whole resting upon a sort of 
piling and all inclosed in lattice work for oirou- 
iation of air. The result of tbia is that the floor 
above is kept cool. The long front porch ia about 
ten feet wide, and extends the whole length of the 
Louae. The windows all open down to the floor, 
and the ball in the center runs from the front to 
the back, with a width of about twelve feet. On 
each side of the hall are the parlors, dining room, 
and bedchambers for the family. From the 
front porch overlooking the bay you have as fine 
a view na can be imagined. Think of swinging 
in a hammock on that porch, and taking in the 
aea breeze that comes from the bay and goes 
swirling through the long hall from the front of 
the house to the back. 

On thia porch Lieutenant O'Brien, of the 
United States Navy, gave a ball, or rather, helped 
to give a ball. 

"Our meaa, " aaid be, "bad letters of intro- 
duction from Havana people, and on our first 
visit; to Matanzas we were received with much 
cordiality by the parties to whom the Icttera were 
ailili-essed. The situation was peculiar. The 
revolution was at ita height, and the Spanish 
authorities on the island kept a very aharp eye 
upon the sayings and doings of the prominent 
Cubans in the towns and cities. One of ouryoan^ 
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foioiids in the town informed us that Sefior Campos 
wanted to givotiB & ball, but that he vas afraid to 
Bend the invitations to hia friends in the city, who, 
on their pitrt, would be fearful of accepting. He 
feared thnt such a gathering at hia house might 
he construed by the authorities aa a seditious 
moTement, and he and bis friends might go to 
jail, or receive eveD worse treatment. Hotv to 
get over this snag ^as now the question. Oar 
young Cuban friend, who had intended to per- 
sonally deliver the invitations, was afraid to be 
seen going into the houses of so many prominent 
Cubans. Something must be done which on its 
face would indicate that, while there was to be a 
big time at Campos' house, it was fun and not 
politics that wna involved. The young Cuban 
viBited the sliiii to submit the statement of the 
situation, and talk it over. Of oourae we wanted 
to have the ball as much aa Sefior Campoa wanted 
to give it. After much palaver and no results, 
ojie of our lieutenants, who up to this time had 
not been remarkable for any particular mental 
development, made a ten-strike by observing : 

" 'Why don't some of yon fellows go in. uni- 
form, with the Cuban, and deliver the invita- 
tions? The Cuban can bet the representative of 
Sefior Campng, and the presence of hia escort will 
be a safeguard as to the authorities.' It was a 



TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 165 

moet exoellent suggestioii. We consulted the 
captain, who saw no objection. The question 
then arose as to who should be the escort. No 
one wanted to be th« escort, and at last one of 
my enemies in the mess said : 'There is O'Brien. 
He knows just enough Spanish to be & curiosity, 
and I think he ought to go. ' The whole gasg 
said I was the man to go, and, rather than im- 
peril the whole plan I consented. The conspira- 
tors missed it, however, by not going themselves. 
I never had a better time in my life. The Cuban 
started off at once to get the day fixed, and the 
next morning he was on board ship again with 
word that the ball was to be that very night. It 
was rather short notice, but that's the way they 
do things down there. 

"Bj- noon, the Cuban, whose name was Aasi, 
and I had begun the rounds. We called at about 
thirty houses. We sawall the mothers, duennas, 
girls, cats aod dogs in the place, and invited all 
(barring only the cats and dogs) to the ball. 
They all accepted with pleasure and many 
smiles. It was great fun making all these visits. 
The peculiar features of the case made it partlou- 
lariy easy to acoompiish the object. The girls 
were all prepared for the visit la some mysteri- 
ous v&i', and were ready to say yes almost before 
ihe Invitation was propounded. By five o'clock 
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we had made tbe rounds, and were pretty well 
tired out. "Wo went over to the Golden Lion 
Hotel, had our lunch and a wash, took a little 
Dap, aud at eight were on our way, iu a Tolante, 
to the Catnpoa residence. People were dashing 
up in carriages of all desoriptiona. There were 
the mothers, the duennas, and the girls again, in 
full dresa, giggling and laughing as if they had 
not had such a spree for years. They were 
determined to make the most of the occasion. 

"The beaux turned out in force, and by nine 
o'clock the ball was in full blast. In order that 
there should be no cause for complaint on the 
part of the authorities, Sefior Campos had invited 
the commanding generalandhia staff. The gen- 
eral did not appear, but bis chief of staCE was 
there for a short time, and then left, which was 
very considerate in him, There were two string 
orchestras, one as a relief for the other, for the 
dance never let up for n moment. The secret of 
the way in which the affair was made possible 
eeemed known to all the guests, and the United 
States ofQcera reaped the benefit. They needed 
no introduction to anybody. There was no for- 
mality. Let one of ua step up to a lady, amile, 
and hold out his band, and a smile and a courtesy 
were the response, and the lady was his for the 
next danoe. 
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"The refresbmeDt rooms were two i: 
and there was a total abaence of that rush and 
crowd which we are all bo familiar with on occa- 
sioua of this kind. The host would quietly sug- 
gest to Beveral of liis guests that the.v could find 
refreshments in such a room, and those to whom 
the intimation was given would simply follow it. 
These little hints were given from time to time 
through the eveniug, and the result was that no 
time was the supper room crowded, though there 
were people there all the time. 

"One instrument in the orchestra took my 
eye. It was a cylindrical tin thing, made in the 
shape of a curved cornucopia, the curve being at 
the small end. It was about fifteen inches long 
and five inches in diaraeter at the large end. 
Upon the convex side there were some ten or 
twelve lateral corrugationa of about an eighth of 
an inch in depth. The instrument is held by the 
performer in bia left hand with the largo end 
under his chin, very much in the manner that a 
violinist holds his violin, and in the right Land 
is held an iron wire about ten inches long, with 
which the corrugated surface is scraped. The 
result is terrifying. 

"Of course there is but one tone produced, and 
the only effort required on the part of the per- 
former is to Bcrape in time with the rest of tha 
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orchestra. I bad nover seen one of those things 
before, nor have I ever Been one since. I do not 
know the name of it, but I have the impresaion 
that it is one of the m&iiy mongrel instruments 
which the plan tatioii negroes uee on the island, 
and for which there ia no specilio name. 

"There were, I suppose, about two hundred 
and fift^ persons at the ball. All the dances 
were round dances and among them was the 
'Habftnero,' but the 'Habaiiero' as it is danced 
by ladies and gentlemen. This is really a very 
slow waltz, and is danced iu tiny steps, the 
couple who can take the smallest stops and yet 
shift their position being considered the best 
dancers. The movement is very graceful until 
you see the Habanero in n mixed assemblage or 
at a masked bnll in Havana, and then it is only 
disgusting in its suggestivencss. 

"Some of the ladies sang Spanish songs, and 
some of us sang English songs. Neither under- 
stood whttt the other was singing about, but it 
was ail in the programme, and it made no difEer- 
enoe. At three o'clock in the morning we 
returned to our boat, which was waiting for us 
at the beach in front of the Campos residence." 
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CHAPTER XX. 



HJlV&MA LIFG tN PUBLIC. 

I ASBivED here last week. The customs offioiale 
are the yery perfection of politeness, but an 
American iuetiuctively feele that, if he is cot 
entirely hated, he is, at least, nut wanted. They 
are not bo polite, however, that they decline the 
customary little tip — a tip absolutely indispens- 
able if an American does not wish to have his 
trunks turned upside down on the wharf, and hia 
personal effects displaj'ed to the gaping loungere, 

After passing the cuxtoms officials the first 
natives to greet me were a crowd of bo.vs and 
girls — most of them naked and unwashed. 
These children had two duties to perform. One 
waa to aslt the arriving American to buy lottery 
tickets, the other to guide the saiiie arriving 
American to the nearest low resort. It is hardly 
necesaary to add that Havana has its Tenderloin, 
and that, in Havana, the Tenderloin keeps open 
house without fear of Parkhursts or police, 
without thought of Church, State ov GtA. 
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A few hours after my arrivnl I sauntered up 
one of tbo cafe-lined streets with a, friend. At a 
certain cafe I said, "Let's sit down," and I sat 
down. Whereupon my friend cried in great 
alarm, "No, no; get up quickly." I sprang up, 
asking for an explanation. The explanation was, 
simply, firflt, the obair upon which I sat was an 
upholstered sort, with cushioned seat and pil* 
lowed hack; second, in Havana there are fleas, 
very many fleas, of a large and voracious char- 
aoter. 

The next morning, arising early and looking 
out of the window I aaw one of the queerest 
eights that meets the Northerner's eye. In the 
etreeli beluw the milkman was going his rounds. 
Instead of the milk cart and milk cans so familiar 
to Tauket'S, this Havana milkman drove a cow in 
front of him. In front of each door where he 
furnished milk, he drew it, in the iiuantities de- 
sired, from the animal herself. If certain milk- 
men in the States had to suppl.v milk in this 
way, they would go out of business — -for what 
would the milk business in our great cities 
amount to if water was made impossible. 

The most harrowing sight in the city is, of 
course, thereconcentrados — those peaceable non- 
com batants driven in from the country by 
WeyJer'a orders, and concentrated in the towns, 
where they are alloved to Biune. 
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Havana has fewer recoacentradoa, in compari- 
son to its population, ihaa almost any other city 
or town in Cuba. Yet, within five minutes' 
walk of any square are aigbts to make one weep. 
In aa immense barren house, called "Los 
Fossos," there are hourly scenes which beggar 
description. Lying on a bare floor lay two 
women, their babes clasped in their arms. One 
mother and the baby of the other died while I 
was there. The dead baby still lay on its liTing 
mother's breiist, She was too weak to know it 
bad died. And the dead mother's stifiening 
arms encircled a living child. Strong men who 
saw that scene broke down and wept. In the 
same place I have seen twelve unooffined bodies, 
lying on the floor in different parts of the build- 
ing, surrounded by cloaely-pacted women and 
children, eoarcely less niotionleaa than they. 

For over two hundred persona there were 
seventy-five small biscuits, and for each, once a 
day, an unsavory panful of codfish, beans, and 
oil, all cooked together. The suSerera can 
scarcely eat it. 

To the bishop's palace thousands of babes in 
their mother's arms go for succor from the 
society which the good old man has organized. 
There are over five thousand children registered, 
but only three or four hundred can be helped o, 
day. It would break one's \ieat^ 'ws wfeft "^^ 
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tbroDgs of sad womea ^ho turn bopeleaely away 
without the bottle of thiu milk and tlie hapdful 
of Gommeal which the few secure for their little 



And suoh babiesi Tiny ekt^letone, with the 
akJQ Bttetched tightly over tlie poor little pro- 
truding bonee, or hanging in folik over tbem 
where the child-tlesh has ebrunken away. They 
eeem all dead btit their eyes — their bi^, sad, be- 
Reeching eyes. There are tbousands of such 
babies. In the province of Finar del Bio alone 
there are reported six thousand orphans. 

Three days ago a sad but not an unusual thing 
occurred in the Ignited States Consulate. A 
woman entered, asking food. She had two little 
ones at her skirts and a babe in her arms. The 
baby died while she stood there. 

In Havana it is not only that "ye bare the 
poor always with you," but that ye have also 
always near .vou the dead. Every hour I see the 
dead being carried to the cemetery by their 
friends. A few days ago there passed by the 
tiny skeletons of two dead children. They were 
carried by tbeir father. He bore them in a small 
codfish bos, tied around with a string so that 
the little bodies should not fall out. At each 
step he had to stop for rest. Thia lasted all the 
way to the cemetery. And do you think that 
any one helped? Not one. Becftuae, \aaamu.ch 
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ae the friauda of the dead victim have to reopen 
an old grave, nobody accompanies the bodies, bo 
as not to be forced to siioh \TOrk. 

This reopening of graves in Cuba is the result 
of the long established custom of buryiDg as 
many bodies in a single grave. The cemetery 
routine is like this: First, some one, usually the 
bead of a family, buys a plot in the cemetery. 
He at once sets to work digging his own grave 
and the graves of all his family. He digs graves 
six feet long for the adults and four feet long 
for the children. When the entire area of the 
plot is thus in open graves, the grave-digger 
turns mason and plasterer. He cements each 
grave, bottom and aides. Thus any member of 
his family may look upon his grave any time 
during life. But the moat 'weird part of this 
business I have yet to tell. In the middle of the 
plot a aijuare grave is dug — a bole about six feet 
each way. This square hole is cemented like the 
graves. The bodies in the graves are covered 
with quicklime. When the flesh has disappeared 
and only the bones are left, the bones are taken 
out of the grave and thrown in the square hole. 
Thus the graves are used over and over again 
until the square hole in the center is full of the 
bones of this or that family. Then the hole is 
aealed over and that jmrticular family plot is 
ftbandoned and a new one puich^^e^. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

KAO-TAO 80LDUBS IK HAVANA. 

Thb SpaniBh soldier in Cuba despieea tha 
Cuban, bates the American, and loyes his eoun~ 
try. He despises the Cubau because he is or- 
dered thus to despise. He hates the Americas 
because his comrade hateth thus. He loves 
Spain because love of ^a palria is bom in the 



Compared to our own soldiers, either of the 
regular army or of the national guard, the gun- 
carrier of Spain now in Havana is a lugubrious 
and ludicrous object. His uniform, consisting 
of an ill-fitting blouse and trousers of blue 
striped cotton-drill, is best described as a suit 
of pajamas. Add to the blouse and trousers a 
coarse, wide-brimmed straw hat and flimsy oan- 
TBs shoes with hempen aoles, and jou have the 
full dreas of a Spanish soldier. Put a rusty, 
rickety Mauser in his bands, and you have the 
same soldier on duty. He is hollow -chested, 
undersized, sunken-cheeked, unshaven, blear- 
ej'edj and generally sloucby and u-akemyt. 
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Id Havana he is omDipreBont — ten thousand 
strong. He lolls in the cafes, drinking sugar 

and water. He hangs about door^aye aud iron- 
bound windows, taking to se&oritas. He loafs 
on the street corners, glaring at passing Ameri- 
cans. He swaggers along Obispo Street, the 
Broadway of Havana, and he struts up and down 
the plaza aa though monarch of all lie surveya. 
When an ofBcer passes he becomes as humble as 
Uriah Heep. When an American passes he 
straightens up and transforms his bearing into 
that of a latter-day CEesar. 

This pitiable man-at-arms has two Tirtnea — 
blind obedience to order and open-eyed accept- 
ance of abuse. His creed is. Obey. His reward 
is neglect. The private soldier looks upon the 
officers of his regiment as upon so many gods. 
The offioer considers the men in the ranks as so 
many doga. Thus they get on amicably and de- 
cently. Against the continued neglect and abuse 
which is the lot of the Spanish soldier the rank 
and file of any other civilized nation would rise 
in open mutiny. "Why is he fighting the 
Cubans? He does not know. Why is he risk- 
ing his life in a plague-strickeu climate? He 
does not know. Why does he march and march 
and broil and suffer aud starve and die in the 
torrid sun of an apparently God-forsaken island, 
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for, f»r from bi8 borne? He does not knov. 
He knows only — por la palria. 

Where does he ooiue from? The provinces of 
SpHJn. What was he before la palria sent him 
aorose the sea in a filthy, man-deatroj'ing trans- 
port? A peasant, healthy, and happy in the 
Tineyardfiof hia natire heath. Wliydid he leave 
his vineyards, his home, his parents, his eom- 
forts, his peace? Because the agent of the Eing 
of Spain came and tapped him on the shoulder, 
and said, "Follow niel" The peasant followed. 
He is talien to the nearest seaport, marched 
aboard a vessel, herded in a pen vith two thou- 
sand fellow unfortunates. The vessel leaves the 
shores of Spain. He looks through a porthole, 
and has, probably, his last glimpse of the land 
that gave him first birth and then an order to 
premature death. 

The vessel rocks and rolls and pitches and the 
peasant is sick. He wallows in filth and stench. 
At last, after twelve or fourteen, and sometimes 
twenty days, the ship enters the harbor of 
Havana. The peasant steps ashore. Now, he 
thinks, life for him may brighten. Not so. In 
two hours the peasant becomes a soldier. He 
landed iu rags and tatters, barefooted, bare- 
headed, more filthy than swine. Does be see 
Havana? Yes, for a few days. From the troop- 
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ihip he is at ouce sent, to Morro Castle or to 
CaBtillo del Principe. At these I'laces be Ih fiir- 
niabed with a battered Mauser rifle and roughly 
instructeii in its manipulation. A very few lea- 
sona ia the very Biinpleitt rudiments of a soldier's 
dut.v qualify him for active service, and be goes 
to the field without ever having fired hie rifle. 
With just enough kuowiedge of drill to enable 
him to comprehend the orders to advance, halt, 
or turn to the right or left. 

Now comes his active service-^a service por la 
pairia that means starving and dying in the pes- 
tilential wilderness of Cuba. For this the poor, 
ignorant peasant lad— few of them are more than 
mere boya — la torn from his home under Spain's 
beautiful sky and wrenched from his swet^tJieart 
of the great lustrous eye. One thing he has — 
company; for thousands are made to share his lot 
and his fate. Having been ordered to the front, 
the slouohy, dull-eyed, peasant-soldier, without 
having time to become acclimatized, begins bis 
experience in the field. Probably it will be his 
fate to be attached to a battalion engaged in 
active operations, in which case he will zuarch 
wearily day after day in all weathers, broiled 
during the day and chilled during the night, 
rarel.v seeing the enemy, unsheltered, over- 
worked, and underfed — until the inevitable 
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breakdown oocurs and he oau march no loDgar. 
Then, if he Btill retains a remnant of strength, 
he m&y be detailed to the garriBon of one of the 
thousands of blockhouses that are strung along 
the tronha to form the defense of country towns. 
I know of no more pitiable sight than is pre- 
sented by the li-riog (skeletons who garrison these 
little forts, when they are called upon to turn 
out and tine up at the roadside at salute when 
some general and his etaS ride by. I have see 
these men so weak that they could hardly bring 
their pieces to salute. The condition of the 
cavalry is conaiderabty better than that of the 
infantry. As a scouting force it is capable of 
doing fairly good work. The horses are small 
and wiry, and require but little attention. The 
men, as a rule, ride well, but their clothing and 
equipments are in the last stages of dilapidation. 
The Spanish officer is invariably in need of a 
shave. His blouse and trousers hang upon him 
like so much thin bed-tickiug upon a wooden 
dummy. The officer, like his men, slouohea 
about with his blouse hanging open and his trou- 
BCTB frayed at the bottoms. The official, like the 
private, is everywhere. Only while the private 
tolls in the cafes in the aide streets, the ofSoer 
loafs in the hotels along the Frado. At Ameri- 
osne, the rank and file leer; the officen n 
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If any one wishes to learn the depth of anti- 
American feeling at present existing in Havana, 
let him go amcJHg the soKliery — driiikinguugared 
water with the private and watered wine with the 
officer. The coniiuon soldier's name for a 
Yankee is "pig." Tho ofQcer expresses his idea 
of ua in the word " canailli:. " 

The soldiery in Havana is divided into four 
aectiona: the regulars, who garrison the fortifi- 
cations; the volunteers, who assume to compare 
with our national guard ; the Guardia Civil, who 
form the suburban patrol; and the Orden 
Publico, the city police. The quality of these 
four bodies may be styled as bad, wretched, 
more wretched, and most wretched. The order 
of applying the^e descriptive qualities, how- 
ever, should be: police, bad; patrol, wretched; 
Tolunteers, more wretched; regulars, most 
wretched. In other words, the best of the bad 
is the Orden Publico. This body of excellent 
badness oonsista of picked men from the beat 
home regiments in the Spanish army. While 
their duties as iiolicemeu are nominally of a civil 
character, they are to all intents and purposes a 
strictly military body, carefully drilled and cap- 
able of maneuvering with the crack troops of the 
service. They wear a uniform somewhat similar 
to the Guardia Civil, but with a jaunty FrenoU 
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kqii instead of the felt hat. On ordinary datr 
they are equipped with a heavy levolver, worn in 
front, on the right side, and a short, straight 
two-edged sword. In times of public diaturb- 
ance they carry the regulation Bemingtoa rifle 
instead of the reyolver. 

The mounted section of the Orden Publico is 
a splendid body of cavalry. The men of the 
corps are, as a rule, lean, lithe little fellows, well 
set up, of most digni6ed bearing, and of unfail- 
ing courtesy in their relations to the public. 
Their compauiou body, the Guardia Civil, is 
rarely seen in Havana, forming, ne it does, the 
rural police of the island, with guai'dhousea in 
all the villages and towns. They wear a showy 
and theatrical uniform of blue tunic and trousers, 
faced and striped with acarlet; a wide-brimmed 
hat of gray felt, with the brim caught up at one 
aide and fastened to the crown with a circular 
badge of the Spanish crimson and gold. 

The Guardia Civil Cavalry, a numerous 
mounted body, is equipped like the infantry, ex- 
cept that they carry a saber and a carbine instead 
of the short sword and tbe Eemington rifle. 
During the late riots in Havana excellent work 
was done by the squadrons of the Guardia Civil 
Cavalry. The third section, which, in point of 
quality, J hsve named the most wretched, is the 
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Tolunteers, the famous military organizatiOD 
which is called the Fretoriao Guard of Havana. 
This guard, in its day, baa ruled the oity and 
cast down or set up captain a- general. The 
voluntuers number twenty thousand men, the 
privates, for the most pait, being clerks, porters, 
waiters, and sidesmen. The ofiiccrs are usually 
merchants, lawyers, proprietors of shops or 
establishments. The volunteers perform nomili- 
tary service beyond funiiBhing every morning a 
detail of about two hundred men to do guard 
duty at the palace, the bank, the city prison, the 
Castillo de la Punta, and other points. They 
have no armories such as our citizen soldiers have 
and but few opportunities for drill, hence their 
appearance on parade inspires anything but 
admiration. 

The fourth and last section of the soldiery in 
Havana is conipoaed of the regulars — those pale- 
faced peasant-soldi ere whom I have desoribed, 
and the excellence of their badness termed "most 
wretched." 

Every ten days or so crowds of handcuffed men 
are driven through the streets of Havana, which 
they will never tread again, on their way to the 
transport sbip which will convey them to penal 
settlements on the African coast. Many of these 
men represent the elite of Cuban society. 
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Seldom ie a direct charge brought aRaiset them. 
Potioe Bpiea denounce them as Cuban Bympathi- 
zers. They are given no trial so they can prove 
the charges false. On admiuistrative order they 
are sentenced to exile for life, and freiiuently the 
source of their misfortune ean be traced to pri- 
vate revenge or personul feeling. Sinoe the 
beginning of the war at least ten thousand 
prominent citizens have been torn from their 
native island, families and friends, and sent to 
life eiile in the filthy, overcrowded, deadly 
swamps of Fernando Po. With a little money 
and good health it is possible to survive in 
Ceuta, but none ever return from Fernando Po. 
On the 23d of March a large party of citizens of 
the Matanzns district passed through Havana on 
their way to the transport. It was a sad proces- 
sion. Hopeless, jaded, despairing men, with 
arms tied behind them and feet shackled, forced to 
leave Cuba and face a slow, horrible death. On 
the train'from Matanzaa two of these unfortunates 
were literally shot to pieces. The guards re- 
ported they tried to escape and were shot in the 
attempt. Their fellow prisoners told a different 
story. "The two men were deliberately taken 
out on the platform between tbe cars and fired 
upon. And the soldiers would give no reason." 
The action could likely be traced to personal 
I'evenge. 
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CHAPTER XXn. 



SXEN AND HEARD IN OUBA 8 CAPITAL. 

Havana is full of unaeen dangers, The i^ues- 
tion of the miuute is, "Is my friend my 
enemy?" The query is the outcome of the dia- 
oovery of an elaborate Bjiy system. In St. 
Petersburg there are not nearly so m&ny spies as 
right here in Havana, since the ill-fated Maine 
was sunk beneath the filthy -waters of the bay. 
There are spies in high life, and there are spies 
in low life. The hotel porter and the charming 
sefiora, who wins your trust with her smile. 
Aud these spies resort to iiny measure which will 
enable them to cast suspicion upon you, to have 
you expelled from their city. They want to get 
Americans out. We are not wanted. We are 
"pigs, canaille, hogs and Yankees." 

If an American should be unfortunate enough 
to express his opinions on the Guban-Spamsh 
question where he could be overheard Morro 
Castle becomes bis abiding place (or an indefinite 
period. 
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Of all Cuban forta Morro Castle is the most 
ptctureBque and tlie most notorious. It crowns 
a rocky point on the left of the harbor entrance. 
A hundred years ago it fairly bristled with 
heavy artillery, and waa most formidable. Now, 
stripped of all but a few harmless cannon, it 
serves only as a prison, aa a garrison, as a signal 
station, and as a pedestal for a lighthouse. 
Across the harbor from Morro stands the quaint 
nld OaatiliodelaPuuta, a square, bastiooed atone 
fort, mounting three or four old Parrots and one 
lone Rodman Sfteen-incL gun, such as we are 
removing from Fort Hamilton and Fort Wads- 
worth. Orders, however, have just been received 
to mount old ontinon, several dozen of which lay 
around the disarmed batteries that stretch from 
Cnstillo de la Fuuta all the way to Gavellaria 
Wharf. The so-called fortifications around 
Havana are not fortin cations at all, but merely 
crumbling ruins, surmounted by guns which 
would knock the walls over by the force of their 
own concussion — if fired. 

The bay is shaped like a hand. It is pinched 
by two capes at the mouth, and then expands 
into a large basin. The tide does not ebb and 
flow Hiifficiently to carry away the refuse matter 
duiuped into it. As a result the whole bay reeks 
with foul matter; so filthy is the water that Cap- 
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tain Higsbee waalied the decks of the Maine every 
morning with water brought from shore. The 
harbor bed is composed of fifty feet of sewerage, 
the accumulation of four centuries. 

No harbor laws are more strict than those of 
Havana. Small boats are not allowed to leave 
the wharf after dark — government and naval 
boats excepted. The reason for this prohibitive 
law is that there are certain rebellious persons 
in Havana at present who would be willing to 
risk going to sea in a aniall boat. Any risk is 
not too great to get out of a place where a paas- 
portis as difficult to obtain as here. People who 
have not visited Havana often think of the har- 
bor as a place which is calm as a lake. As a 
matter of fact, the waters are seldom quite calm. 
A stiff breeze uauaually sweeps in from the ocean, 
white-capping the waves rather disagreeablj' for 
people in small boats. As the big ships cannot 
come to the wharf, he who wishes to go down to 
sea in a ship must first go to the ship in a small 
boat. Many tourists who are bad aailure have 
felt the begining of a prolonged siege of mal-de- 
miT while going in the small boat from Havana 
wharf to their ahips. The floating dry donk, 
brought across the oceau at great expense, has 
been raised, overhauled, and put in condition. 
The Spanish war vessel Alphonao XIL. ^w&'OE^<a 
Hrnt ocoupnnt of thia iRmowa iiv io*^- 
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Filibusters, mostly AmericaD, are etill landing 
along the ouast. Tbey have reduced their 
methods to a point of Hcieuue. Their shiiia hide 
among the Florida Keys till a favorable night for 
Bailing. The filibusters oarry no lights, and oi'e 
ships that pass each other in the night and with- 
out spoakiug each other in passiug. llieir ships 
nin boldly up to the Cuban coast. When near 
Morro Castle they hang out the lights. That 
looks honest. They send ui< two rockets, a sign 
that a pilot is wanted. The piint appears, ia 
sorry, but cannot take them in till morning. 
"All right" ansvvers tbo apparently innocent 
merohaBtraau, "we will lie bore over night." 
The pilot sheers oS and the filibuster makes all 
speed in the oppodte directiuu down the coast. 
Not ten miles from Havaua the apparently inno- 
cent merohantiuan rune into a coye, throws a few 
planks from the ship to the shore, unloads a 
cargo of arms and ammunition and general sup- 
plies for the insurgents. Then the ship sails 
back and at daybreak is on the exact oucan spot 
where the pilot left him the night before. He 
is taken into the harbor where he states he has 
come to ehip a general cargo for the fStates. 

La Union Constituvional, in a recent publica- 
tion, said: "Spain gave her consent to the 
United States to investigate the causes of the 
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Maine exploaioD. She bow tolerates this farcical 
relief to the leoonceii trades to be carried od. 
Spain is far too proud n nation to stoop to stop 
the growling and harking of a meddlosome mon- 
grel cur. The Yankee people began life na a 
uattoQ by sheltering tbe urimiuals of all parts of 
the world; all people starve in the United States 
who have not uaouey at their control. Tlie Yan- 
kees have very suddenly awakened to the voice 
oi humanity simply because by so doing they 
abuse and think to annoy Spain." 

The "farcical relief to the re con oen trades " haa 
caused the starving people here to be much leas 
in evidence. The Central Relief Couitnittee, 
headed by Dr. Luis Elopsch, has certainly ac- 
complished uirauleB. Pr. Klopsch perceived 
that to save the re concen trades not one town nor 
yet five, but the whole of Cuba, must be fed at 
the same time — and at oni;G. He quickly made 
the plans which he has fsecuted. Three special 
trains started in three diSeront directions 
bearing oornmenl, bacon, aalt and medicinea to 
all provinces of Cuba. Dr. Kiopach has eatab- 
liahed the most gigantic system of organized 
charity that has ever been attempted. 

The soldiery secretly wish that the reoonoen- 
trados receive no aid, no relief. They argue that 
a reooncentrado, bein^ a noa-caiaW^KQ.^., c«.\i:xx'^n. 
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be killed in open battle. Therefore let him 
starve to death. Every reooncentrado the leea ia 
a OubckQ the leaa. 

Havana, at any moment, may become aB Paris 
during the Beign of Terror. Only in Havana 
oaru&ge and death ^ill stidk amonc- ^n ulnsses, 
and especially strike at Americans. The Volun- 
teers grow more and more threatening and seem 
leaa under control with every day that pnaaes. 
The Volunteers, the famous military organization 
which may be called the Pretoriau Guard of 
Havana, at one time ruled the city, casting down 
or setting up captains- general. They number 
twenty thousand men, supply themselves with 
necessary equipmenta, and ask for no pay. They 
have no armories, such as our militia have. 
They perform no military service beyond furnish- 
ing two hundred men every morning to do guard 
duty at the Palace, the bank, the city prison and 
the Castillo de la Punta. Oning to lack of op- 
portunities for drill they inspire anything but 
admiration when on parade. These men despise 
the Cubans They hate Americana^ — aa I have 
every reaaon to believe. Net lung ago I met one 
of these Volunteers on a side street. He pushed 
against me, shoving me into the gutter. Had 
this occurred when I first arrived in Havana 
there would have been trouble immediately. 
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But I had already learned to suppress and re- 
serve my iudiguatioQ. So I turned to the 'would- 
be mischief 'maker and offered an ofEhand apol- 
ogy, as though I were the person to hlame. But 
trouble he wanted and trouble he tried hard to 
have. He made a feint aa though to strike me, 
he leered at me, but he failed to rouse any sign 
of temper. Finally he tapped his machete and 
pointed to Cabanaa Fortress, significantly. The 
incident showed me the true feeling of these 
Volunteers toward the "Americano." 

Even though misery is so widespread in Oubtt 
the Boyal Lottery sells two hundred thousand 
dollars' worth of lottery tickets every month. 
The tickets are sold everywhere, either whole 
tioketa or by tenths. One-tenth of a ticket costs 
one dollar and calls for one-tenth uf the amount of 
the premium — if you should win, which is not 
likely, as you have but one chance in twenty 
thousand. I have seen girls come out of the cigar 
factories and deliberntely spend several days' 
wage for a fraction of a ticket. If you go for a 
walk it is safe to estimate that in half an hour's 
time DO less than twenty tickets will be offered 
to you. The very beggars frciiuently save their 
pennies until they have enough to invest in k 
lottery ticket. 

Speaking of beggars, thev ^-^^ ftN-at^iiVwui, 
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They beg in una portion of ttie city, nud sell the 
ptoduota of their beggary in another portion. 
The recoiicentrados selilom ask for aid. They 
will frtii4uently follow and hold out a trembling 
hand for alma, but eeldom do you hear the whin- 
ing ory, "Charitj-, kind sir, in the Virgin's 
name, charity, for n poor, dying cripple," that 
you hear mo constantly from the profesBional 
beggar, with which Havana abounds. 

Previous to the war the Tolaiite was seldoin 
seen in Havana. Now there are more volantea 
than auy other vehicle, barring the Httie victoria. 
Theeo two are almost the only means of traveling 
aronud the city. The social leader. Countess 
Mount Valon, has a private volante with three 
horses and an outrider. Many wealthy persons, 
both Spanish and Cuban, have followed her lead, 
and are using the old-timo Cuban conveyance. 
Then again, there are many brought into the city 
by country people, who came in to get out of 
the way of hostilities. 

Every evening the military bands play in the 
Plaza, and hither flock the people who are not at 
the opera or private social aSuirs. Here is seen 
the Cuban mantilla girl with her duenna, in 
friendly converse with her enemy, the Spanish 
officer. Here all thoughts of war are forgotten, 
or at least it so appears. In tront of the Hotel 
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Inglaterra, 'where Consul-General Lee is living, 
and where ulmoet all Ainoricaus Btop, ia & favor- 
ite spot for music, romance and daocing. But 
during the day this plaza is filled with soldiery, 
and presents a very different scene from that of 
the evening. 

There are two principal differencea between 
Cuban cIomoBtic life in war time and domestic life 
in time of peace: The women who formerly wore 
brilliant colors now wear mourning; where men 
were in the majority, there are now twenty 
women to one man. Otherwise, domestic life 
here is the same as before the war. 

In her black gown the sauora aits all day long 
in her rocking-cbair, rocking forth and back, 
and opening and dosing her fan. The senoritas 
do the same. The father, if he is young, is prob- 
ably in the field. If not, he may generally be 
found in the courtyard, pruning his lemon treea, 
or walking idly about, poking inquisitively in 
every corner. The grandfather, in his own 
rocking-chair in the courtyard, is conauming 
surprising quantities of "dulce" — Cuban sweat- 
'meats. 

The women who are not pretty sometinjea walk 
out in the daytime. The women not homely 
never go out of doora excepting after dnrk. The 
beautiful woman uf HoiV8.na W^ VaMro-fci. '^^M^' '^losi 
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sun 18 Dot good for the complexion, &nd that a 
bad complexion moans the eud of lieauty. 

Oiico n ncek overy Cuban fnmi!y cleans house. 
Not ilia servants, but the sef^oras and nefiaritas 
tliemaelves do the cleaning, and this even in the 
litibtt Hud riclieet of fHinilies. If the Cuban is a 
busiiioM niau he iuvariably lives in rooms over 
hilt aliop or office. If be keepa hia own volante, 
Ike volauto atauds in the courtyard, and the 
hurH0 id atabled und«r tlio dining room. 

The liousra are all alike, the grandeat and the 
puorimt. t^toue floors, hiilf doors between the 
r»oin8^-that is, g]ma doors I'eacbing halfway to 
tho otiilinK — for ventilation, of course. One 
room, genurally arranged for a sitting room, 
0|ieua directly off the street. In all rooma are 
ooloBHal mahogany wardrobes. The ceilinga are 
never less than twenty feet high, canopied, eur- 
tained bods, to heop out mosquitoes, which bite 
all the year round. In the kitchens of the better 
olasaeB are tiled walla and stone floors. They are 
Borupuloualy clean and neat, but one cstohea 
the inevitable odor of garlic. 

A casual observer would say that there was 
very little difFeronce between the gowns and cos- 
tumes of the Havann ladieH and those seen in the 
Urge cities of the United States and Europe, ex- 
ospt that they have not the good taale shown by 
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the Amerioan and English 
the prevailing fashions to 
purees. One does not sci 
furs, even in the -winter m 
perature is between seventy and eighty degrees, 
although I saw a fur cape for siile in one of the 
ahopB. Most of the women you see on the streets 
hood their tuvea with blaok mantillas, and use 
fans to Rcreen their eyea from the sun. A fan is 
a telographio iiiKtrumeut, capable of transmitting 
the most complicated and the most complete 
meaaagea. Often you see two women dressed 
exactly alike, This is bo freqtiont as to be 
noticeable to strangers. On Sunday afternoon I 
noticed in front of a fashionable residence live 
■women, probably meiuhera of the same family, 
all gowned precisely alike in a heliotrope- 
colored fabric. The thought occurred to me 
that the head of the family waa pleased with the 
goods and purchased the whole piece. 

The Cuban's welcome is frank and sincere; if 
you are iiot of the race of their rulers, especially 
if you are an American the mask of caution is 
soon dropped, and "hermano" (brother) is substi- 
tuted for the formal "sefior. " And you feel that 
you are indeed treated aa a brother: and the 
gayety and gravity, the lightheartedneas and 
the pathos, curiously interblended in your kQ«.i^ 
make bim a moBk iiiteXQaUit& «.\.\x(!iv - 
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The Oubau is given to poetry and song. Miuiy 
among tbe most illiterate are poeta aud musiciaiiB. 
lu the better educated classes tbe sefioritas and 
tbeir beaua will recite poetry by the hour, pinoes 
from their favorite poetB adnptedtothe oocaaion. 
Tbe arch glances of the flirts add a seductive 
charm to tbeae harmonious lines — innocent flirta- 
tions these, tvbicb go no further than au ex- 
change of incendiary glances and exaggerated, 
rhymed compliments. 

The stranger is apt to miaconatme manners 
and customs which are at variance with those of 
hiy own country. For inetanoe, a susceptible 
young Cuban seea n lady pass by ; he is struck 
with her beauty, and exprcsaea his admiration 
by kissing bis hand to her. He bad never seen 
her before, aud will perhaps never see her again; 
be has not fallen in love at firat eieibt; he merely 
paya homage to her uharma. She receives and is 
flattered by tbe attention, rather than offended. 

Past middle age the Cuban woman has a ten- 
dency to obesity. This is due, probably, to her 
inactive life. 

The Cubans marry for love. The home life is 
simple and patriarchal. The respect shown to 
their elders by the young, their tender care of 
the grandparents, is touching. It is in the 
family circle that the character of the citizen is 
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formed. Admitted into that circle the stranger 
is struck with the simplicity and the native good 
breeding in all classes. There is a genuine cor- 
diality which makes you feel at ease, and, if there 
be no danger of surveillance by the ubiquitous 
spy, an abandon which soon lets him into the 
secrets of the host's opinions. They are all of 
the same mind, more or less pronounced — Cuba 
must be free. The women are intensely patri- 
otic; their influences have been felt in every 
known revolt against the Spanish government. 
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CHAPTER XXm. 

SUNDAY IN HAVANA. 

On week days Havana is war-mad. On Sun- 
days the city is pleasure-mad. The command- 
ment, as translated by the hotheaded people of 
this feverish city, is: ''Six days shalt thou fight 
and do all thy killing; but the seventh day is 
the day of pleasure; in it thou shalt have no 
war." 

Havana's Sunday is a day of cock-fights, bull- 
fights, concerts, promenades and masquerade 
balls. In these pleasures, Spaniards and 
Cubans, enemies all, consort together as com-* 
rades without arms. At seven o'clock on Sunday 
morning the Spaniard shares the co£^ee with the 
Cuban, and fails to give the passing Americano 
the customary week-day glare. At the same 
hour the Americano takes his coffee alone, and 
wonders what will happen next in this Vesuvius- 
like city. 

From coffee hour at seven until breakfast at 
eleven everybody attends — church? No! The 
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people go shopping, for all the storea are open. 
The Spsniab soldiers buy American trinkets at 
the American shops to send to sweethearts in 
Spain. The AmericaQ buys articles for the folks 
at home, in shops where the clerks speak not one 
word of English. He pays seven dollars for a 
small fan, or four dollars for a canary bird, or 
eight dollars for a pair of castanets, or fifteen 
dollars for a maiitilla. These prices are created 
exclusively for Americans. For the same arti- 
cles a native would pay only half the price. But 
in Havana, as in all countries save the United 
States, the American is made of money, and is 
entirely bereft of reason in spending it. The 
Cuban, during the eboppiag hours, loiters is and 
out of the shops, but buys nothing ; for only one 
Cuban in a thousand has money to spare, and he 
is an exception if he has money enough to buy 
necessities. 

Meanwhile the reooncentrados flood the streets 
and beg. Thousands of outstretched arms line 
the sidewalks, or rather the gutters. Those beg- 
ging alms are, in most cases, nothing but bone 
and skin. Starvation is the common lot, Some 
are so nearly dead that all the food in Christen- 
dom could not save their lives. Others need 
medioine more than food. All are utterly miser- 
able. Not one has a gleam of hope. Not one 



188 TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 

knows even partial bappineBS, exuept &b a aonifl- 
thing remembered. To a etraiigor in Havana, on 
Sunday, amid all the madness of pleasure, the 
fact that there is a reign of misery is more ap- 
parent than ever. On that day, aud, for that 
matter, on all days, the misei'y is ignored by the 
average Spaniard. The Cubans would h^lp if 
they had not already done all and given all in 
their power. The Americans give, and give 
promptly and liberally. But the Spaniards con- 
tinues to iguore. But soon the American per- 
ceives the utter bopelessnesaot such charity, and 
sends what he can afford to the relief fund, 
where he knows it will be wisely distributed. 
In Havana alone there are twenty five thousand 
reconoentrados. Of these, one-half are not only- 
hungry, but starving. The other half are re- 
lieved and oared for by the fund. 

On Sunday the negro has his great hour. It 
is shopping hour just described. But the Ouban 
negro does not shop. Having bought his mite 
of codfish, cornmeal and coffee, and his bad 
oigar in the early morning, he spends the balance 
of the time before breakfast in alleys and side 
streets, at cock-fights and street dancing. A 
"boss" negro owns the cooks. A courtyard is 
chosen as a ring. The spectators, all negroes, 
pay one centano (twenty cents) eaoh to see the 
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oooka bill each other. That twenty oents repre- 
sents a negro's wage, if he is fortunate enough 
to have work, for a whole day. It is evident 
that the Ouban negro is a oonlirmed lover of the 
cock-fight. 

After breakfast come the buU-fighta, Spain's 
national aport. Killing a bull ia to a Spaniard 
what batting abaaebaU is to an American. The 
American present atabaaeball game is an excited 
person at beat. The Srnniard present at a bull 
fight is more tban excited, more than enthnsiaa- 
tic — he is bloodthirsty. The place set apart for 
the bull-fight very much roaemblos the polo 
grounds in New York, Only instead of a square 
center there iaa ring, aa at a circus. All Havana 
is there, the Spaniard, the Cuban, the creole, the 
negro, the American visitor — men, women and 
children. The pleasures of the hour are opened 
with a speech. The officers of the army and nary- 
Bit in a box of state, and act the part of compla- 
cent and conquering heroes. For Cubans are 
there. They have no money for trinkets and no 
pennies for the starving reconcentrados, but 
they manage to raise three dollars in Spanish 
silver to see the four bulls butchered. 

The fight begins. Ah, almost instantly the 
American cries: "But this is not a fight; it ia 
only a slaughter." No matter. The Spaniard 
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thinks differently. He cries: "Bravo! bring in 

aootLer ball." Finnll.v, after twelve or fourteen 
horses have been gored to deuth by the four 
bulls, and after tbo (our bulls bave been tortured 
till they are eu weak they can hardly stand, the 
great hero, the umtadur, sters in and kills the 
bulls, one after anuther, by plunging hie Bword 
through thoir bodies. 

At the last bull-fight hera the matador was 
Spain's greatest. His name was I^Iazziutini. If 
thebutcheraiutho »Iaug:bter business at Chicago, 
where they slay an average of one bull per min- 
ute, could see this famous Mazzintiui kill his 
bull, they would hiss him. This same idol of 
the people, Mazzintini returned to Spain after 
that so-called bull-fight. He took with him in 
bis leather belt, twenty-five thousand dollars. 
And yet nowhere on the face of Ood's earth can 
so much misery, ruin, poverty, and starvation be 
seen as in Huvuua at the very time its citizens 
are paying from three dollars to twelve dollars 
each for seats at a Sunday bull-fight. 

As soon as the fight is over there is a rush for 
the ferrj'. Back to the city swarm the pleasure- 
lovers, mad with the sight of the slaughtered 
horses and bulls, wildly merry over an entertain- 
ment that would simply distrust the average 
^B}PFio&D, Though the streets tbey pour, scores 



TRIUMPH (IF YANKEE DOODLE. 



191 



in aaba, bundreds afoot, toward tbe Prado, the 
plaza and tlie park. In oarnival luood tbey pass 
hgiise after Iiousq in front of which hang .vellow 
flags marked with hlaok Y'sin their centers. In 
eauh of tho houses there are one or more aasea of 
smallpox or yellow fever. 

What cures the ploaeure-mad populace? There 
are plenty of coffins. The cofGn maker is the 
only man who is hard at work in all Havana on 
Sunday. He works in hie own doorway, A 
number of cofSns, ail made that day, are piled 
up on one side of the doorstep. Still this car- 
penter works on, nailing thin pine boards into 
Bbapes to fit the human form. For by Monday 
morning be knows that all tbe coffins he has 
made on Sunday will be lowered into the ground, 
each with its destined occupant. 

The passing crowds grin at him, Hal hal 
poor carpenter! He must drive nails on Sunday 
instead of seeing Mazzintini kill the bull! Foot 
man! They sincerely pity bim. 

Now the crowds after swarming into the 
plaza, the Frado and the park, gather round th« 
tables on the sidewalk ia front of tbe cafes. 
Spanish private soldiers drink sugar and water. 
The officers drink anisette. Americans call for 
lamonado and ice ortaiu. Tbe Cubans look on, 
or ai*e treated by their friends, t\i% ft^tMi'^ , liiise. 
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the SpBniHh. All emoke big oigars of variooB 
qualities, though the laajority of them are good. 
Seven pentB buys bd HHvana perfeoto nhioh in 
New York would coet a quarter. 

At 7 p. M. dJDuer^that is, the Spanieh 
officers dine, the AmericaiiB gorge, the Cubsna 
have a meat, the Spanish soldiers eat. At the 
same time the r e con ceu trad oa file past the feaat- 
ers and starve. Aud away in the outskirts of the 
city you may run across a camp of insurgents 
roasting a \Thole pig for their evening meal, as 
on the scene of which I send you a photograph 
with this letter. It being Sunday evening, the 
iUBurgents feel that there is a truoe of a few 
hours, in which they, too, raay "eat, drink and 
be merry. " ' 

Id the evening Havana giitbersin the theatres, 
the music halls, at the opera and at the olube. 
One of the finest club bouses in the whole world 
is only a few blocks from where two thousNid 
women and children lie huddled together, too 
weak to stand, literally dying of hunger. 

The theatre, the opera and the clubs are at- 
tended by those whom the buti-fight has not 
bankrupted. For the poor and penniless there 
is music by the military baud in the plaza. As 
the women of Cuba seldom attend the theatre, 
tbey may be seen now, Sunday evening, prome- 
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Dading in the plaza. See a se&orita, and just as 
surely will you eee a aeflora. See the young 
lady alone? Nol Her duenna's eyea are upon 
you. And such eyes I If the Cuban women had 
nothing but eyes, there would be no race on 
earth who would compare with them for beauty. 

After the theater and the concert everybody 
goes home — at least, so it appears to the stranger. 
At eleven o'clock the city seems wrapped in ner- 
vous, fitful slumber. The veteran visitor kuo^^'s 
better. Half of Havana, maybe, ie sleeping. 
The other half may be found at the masquerade 
balls. Otherwise, who were the hunilreda of 
masqueraders who have been riding and running 
about the streets ever since sundown? Go baok 
to the theaters. The seats on the parquet floors 
have been covered with boards as if by magic. 
Over the seats there is now a dancing floor. The 
auditoriums have been transformed into ball- 
rooms. 

At twelve the balls begin. The floors, the 
boxes, the galleries are crowded. By whom? 
The best men and the worst women of Havana. 
No respectable woman is there. All the women 
are in costume and masked. Not one man is in 
evening dress. The mueie begins, Cuban music 
of a strange, weird sort, half African. Two 
bands, one on each side of the tiieater, play 
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alternately. Some of the musicians are Cubans, 
others are negroes. They make a very big noise, 
and the music and the dancing do not cease for 
an instant, from 12 midnight till 4:30 Mon- 
day morning. The dancing — well, it is too 
shameful to describe. 

Compared with a masquerade ball in Havana, 
the French Ball in New York is tame and puri- 
tanical. 

In Havana Monday is an off day Everybody 
seems peevish, tired and thoroughly out of 
humor. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



In Havana, counting out the soldiers, there 
are twenty women where there is one man. The 
miaeing nineteen men are either in the bushes 
with the insurgents, in the hospitals or io graves. 
La sefioritas and la eefioraa sit all the long day in 
big racking ohairs and rock and rock. They are 
sad-eyed and composed. Their grief is too deep 
for tears. All wear the dress of mourning. 

"War with the United States? Of what inter- 
est is that to the women of Havana? None. 
War has already taken away father, husband, 
lover and brother. Who has she left to tight the 
United States. Speak to her of a possible war 
and she displays not the slightest interest. For 
her Buch a war would have no terrors. How can 
she lose more or suffer more since she has already 
lost all, suffered all? 

In the evening the military band plays in the 
plaza. The sefioritas leave their rocking chairs, 
don the mantilla and go to hear the music. 
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Alone? Never! By the eefiorita's aide is la 
sefiora or the inevitable duenna. They prome- 
nnde; they smile through their eadnesB, for grief 
is intermittent. Like war, it has its periods of 
truoe. In the plaza, aide by side, walk the 
eefioritas and the soldiers, the Cuban woman and 
the Spanish man of arras. Here is a picture as 
novel as it is terrible, n picture of mirth amid 
tragedy, for here aie Spanish soldiers in white 
talking by the side of the Cuban women in 
black, the very soldiers perhaps who have shot 
the husbands, the sweethearts, fathers or 
brothers of the women beside tbem. Here is a 
truce indeed. Here is peace between the men 
who kill and the women who suffer beoauseof the 
kilting. 

But the men of Cuba are scarce, and the Cuban 
women are numerous. Surely a woman must 
talk to some one beside a woman. So she goes 
to the piaza in the evening to talk to the enemy 
of her island aud her independence. 

la the sefiorita of Havana beautiful? As a New 
Yorker would saj-, "Are there any pretty girls 
about?" Alas, there are many beautiful eyes 
and few pretty girlsl If it were only a question 
of eyes, there would be no race on earth so uni- 
versally beautiful as the women of Cuba. Even 
i/ bar features are perfect the sefiorita spoils the 
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effect with a coating of powder. She carries the 
powder with her wherever she goes. It covers 

the face like a mask. The eilect is ghastly. 
"When her face ia not powdered, it is greasy. 
This greasy look is due to perspiration, unavoid- 
able in BO warm a climate. 

In the tobacco factories every girl has her box 
of powder and the necessary handkerchief to 
apply it. I was in one of the rooms of the fac- 
tory of La Corona, where two hundred cigarette 
girls Bat at work. The clock showed a quarter 
to ten. At ten the girle would go to breakfast. 
But in the intervening fifteen minutes they all 
had something to do — they muHt needs put on 
the ghastly mask of powder. Even little girls 
not more than eight .years old whitened their 
faces. 

With all classes it ia the aame — too much pow- 
der. With all ages it ia the same — too muoh 
powder. 

The monthly soirees given by the Club 
National are the swell society events of Havana's 
winter season. The club membership comprises 
both Cubans and Spaniards. At these balls, 
therefore, you can again see enemies at war con- 
sorting as friends. But for the sprinkling of 
uniforma an American present at a soiree of the 
Club National would suppose the island of Cuba 
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naa in a state of the most serene peaoe. La 
sefiorita is there, of course. And these are not 
the Bcifioritaa of the tobitcco factory Dor yet the 
aefioritflB of the plaza promenade. They are the 
belles and the buds of Havana's four hundred. 
They are, as n rule, undersized and overpow- 
dered, the men the same, for in Havana even 
the men powder their faoen. At the last soiree 
of this cliil) I made careful observations. There 
was not a man present whose height would meas- 
ure over five feet eight inches. 

As this was the most high-toned social affair 
of the season, an.y American, having been in- 
vited, would naturally go dressed as for a ball in 
New Yori:. He enters the ballroom. He is the 
only man in the room in evening dress. The 
men wear their clothes of the daj-, and not a 
single eeBorita wears a low-cut gown. In the 
room there are not half a dozen bare arma and 
no bare shoulders at all. 

Moat of the women— there are probably two 
hundred damping — wear a domino and mask. 
The dominos are home-naade aSairs consisting 
only of a hood and cape. After studying these 
two hundred seuoritas of the best Havana stock 
for two or three hours the American carries away 
with him such impressions as these: 

The seGorita of Havana baa very broad hips, 
too broad. 
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She ia usually too stout for her height. When 
she ia tall, she is very thin. 

Her mouth is large and voluptuous, and on her 
lips there ia plenty of rouge. 

Her teeth are large and white and gleaming, 
but they are usually far apart, and not more than 
one sefiorita iu ten can be said to have a "per- 
fect row of pearls." 

The seflorita's cheeks are seldom plump, seldom 
have much natural color. The skin tint is olive, 
but more often sallow. 

Her hair and her eyes are her glory. Her hair 
quivers like a mane and iudicates the passion 
that oomes of Spanish blood. She rolls her 
eyes; she talks with her eyes ; she flirts, cajoles 
and captures you with her eyea; she holds you 
with her eyes. 

She cannot converse for more than a few min- 
utes on any subieot. Tou must be satisfied with 
two glorioua eyes. 

After an American man has spent a single even- 
ing with the seCiorita of Havana he yearns for a 
glimpse of the Now York girl. 
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CHAPTEB XXV. 



HAVANA a LAST CtOAtt, 

For nearly two yenrs Cuba has not raised 
flDou^L tobacco to supply the island. Tobaooo 
plautalioDB, like the sugar fields, lie is ruins 
For want of tobacco the cigar factoriee of Havana 
are nearly all idle. Factories which formerly 
employed five hundred men now employ only 
fifty. Where two hundred Cuban girls used to 
make a living at rolling cigars, only tvrenty axe 
now at work. The industry is at the point of 
death. 

Who is responsible? First, Weyler; seconil, 
the Cubans. The captain-general said: "Thon 
abalt not make cigars. ' ' The insurgents replied : 
"Then we will destroy the crops." From the 
palace in 189(3 came the famous decree forbidding 
the exportation of Havana leaf tobacco. In the 
field followed the burning of the crops and 
stored tobacco by the Cubans. A petition has 
recently been sent to Captain- General Blanco, 
asking bira to revoke the decree of his prede- 
cessor. Hie answer was an etapWl^a ""SuX" 
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"What actuated Weyler to forbid tbs esporta- 
tion of HaTana tobaooo? Firat, the ca[jtain-gen- 
eral, always ready to adopt atritigent ineaaurea, 
believed iii good faitU tbitt manufacturer a and 
dealers ia the "United States would buyupall tba 
tobacco in Cuba, and eoueequently oblige aH the 
factories in Havana to close. In this his belief 
proved well founded, American tobacco dealers 
hastened to buy up all the tobacco they could get 
before the decree took effect. And, of course, 
all the factories in Havana put up their shutters. 
Second, Weyler tnew that the Cuban cigar- 
makers in Tampa and Key West each gave one 
dollar a week from their wages for the cause of 
Cuba Libre. To prohibit the export of tobacco, 
therefore, would throw these Tampa and Key 
West cigarmakers out of employment and de- 
prive the iDSurgenta of that important source of 
revenue. Consequently, 'n the Florida cigar 
towns there were soon hundreds of idle, half- 
starving Cubans. Third, Weyler was a gold 
jjirabber. He loved to make money. He made 
it. He was a millionaire wheu he left Cuba. I 
am told that this famous tobaooo decree nstted 
liim a fortune. 

Many so-called American tobaceo firms ex- 
liorted several thousand bales of tobacco in spits 
of General Weyler's prohibitive decree, uadex 
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bale exported, gracioualy ga-re permiasion for 
ehipincuts to be mtide. Thua Woyler made 
money as he waged war. 

The province or country of Vuelta Abajo is, or 
rather was, Cuba's principal tobacco center. It 
uii{ht have been called Cuba's Klondike. But to- 
day every tobacco plantation in Vuelto Abajo ia in 
rains, abandoned. Tlie direct cause ct this whole- 
sale destruction was Weyler's tobacco decree. All 
the farmers, farm bands, dealers, and persona 
directly or indirectly engaged in raising or deal- 
ing in tobacco, had hitherto been eacred to the 
insurgents; all tobacco property was respected, 
in direct coutrust to augor plantations. No 
ao'^ner was Weyler's decree known in Vuelta 
Abajo than the rebels changed their tactics. The 
aacred plant was attacked with fury. Over four 
hundred thousand bales of tobacco (approximat- 
ing forty million pounds) were destroyed in 
189(5 and 1897 in Vuelta Abajo. and the war on 
the weed continues to the present day. 

In 1897 very little tobacco was gathered, repre- 
senting not one-tenth of tbe normal crop. Even 
this small /if-rcentage was grown in the yards of 
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bousea in well fortified viUagee, and ia tha 
luuch-talked-about Zonaa de Gultivo, wbioh were 
deeigiiod by GcDeral Wej'ler for tbe plantiag of 
vegetables for tbe unfortunate recoDuentradoa. 

It will take at least twenty years before Vuelta 
Abajo can again be in aa flouriabiug condition as 
in January, 189G. Not even if tbe war abould 
come to an end oould it regain ita former weoltb 
in a shorter period. Wbole villages and towns 
have been destroyed ; and eighty per cent, of tbe 
population has perished. Even genuine auton- 
omy would not much benefit tbe tobacco trade of 
Cuba, since Spain ia under so many obligations 
to tha Compania Geuerale Tadacoa, a monopoly 
in that country, from wbicb the government de- 
rives an enormous revenue. Absolute independ- 
ence alone can belji matters. 

Tbe condition of things in the cigar factories 
of Havana could not be more hopeless. Here is 
a statement made by tbe bead of the leading 
oigar factory, one year ago: "In the department 
devo'.ed to the preparation of raw tobacco we em- 
ploy five hundred men and two hundred women. 
Average dailj-i'roductioa, fifty thousand pounds. 
In tbe cigar making department we employ two 
hundred men and one hundred women. Average 
daily output one million cigars. " Now compare 
these figures with others which I have iuat oh- 
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tained by a ^iait to that eaoie factory. In the 

r&w tobacco department, thirty men, ten women. 
Average daily output t^'euty-fiTe hundred pounds 
of tobacco. In the cigar-making rooms, twenty 
men, fivo women. Avers'^e daily output less 
than seventy-li ve tliouaand cigars. From one 
million cigars a day to soventy-five thousand a 
da.v in a single factory! How long before the 
smokers of the United Stittes will seek in vain 
for real Havana cigars? All the best Havana 
cigars are exported. Havana, itself, must be 
ootitsntcd <(vitb a second-rate smoke at a firat-rate 
price. Half the cigar stands, formerlj- flourish- 
ing, are now boarded up. Half of the cigar 
stands still doing business are stocked very 
meagerly, with a genuine lot of poor cigars. 
Moreover, a leading New York cigar manufac- 
turer, now in Havana, tells me that half the 
cigars sold here, and in the States as "clear 
Havanas" are made of Yirginia tobacco. The 
raw material is sent direct from Yirginia to Porto 
Bico. At Porto Bico it is repacked and shipped 
to Havana as native Forto Rico tobacco. In 
HavauanativePorto Eico tobacco from Virginia 
ia made into cigars and sent back to the States as 
"clear Havanss," 

The natives Iicto are unanimous in their opin- 
fon that the Cuban cigar industry in doomed. 
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Their opinion is founded on the faots just given. 
It looks entirely probable that in a few months 
this city will have on exhibition, draped in 
mourning, a curiosity, labeled ''Havana's Last 
Cigar.'* 
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OHAPTEB XSVI. 



soomr in havah*. 

Above all things, tho Cuban is sociable. He 
has never put a latcLstring outside his door, 
because the door is always open. Friend or 
stranger, you are always welcome. Anything 
that is Lis is yours. The Spaniard, in the be- 
ginning, peroeired the Cuban's generosity, and 
took advantage of it. The very hospitality of 
the natives has been their ruin. 

There is a social set in Havana that might be 
called society, written with a capital S. But 
it is not Cuban society. A few Cubans of 
the beet families move in this set; but they must 
be on their guard and hold their peace — for this 
society is made up principally of Spaniards. 
The Cuban nt the opera, at receptions, and at 
balls, must siieak to his enemy, but he must QOt 
talk. The native eefiota or sefiorita must danoe 
with a man who, next day, may be ordered to the 
front to fight or kill her brother, sweetheart, or 
lather. 
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Entoring a ballroum in Havana, even a 

stranger can at once pick out the Oubans from 
among tho Spaniards. The Cuban, whether mac 
or woman, bas a certain air of proud humility 
that tella of the oppressed. The Spaniard, on 
the other hand, carries himself vrith the unmis- 
takable and insolent air of a conqueror, if not an 
I oppressor. 

The bare fact is that Cuban sooietj' has gone 
to pieces. AVith the men in the field, in hospi- 
tals, in the grave, or in exile, Cuban families are 
represented almost entirely by women. With so 
many vacant places at the hearth, Cuban homes 
are broken. With the breaking-up of homes has 
oome the disintegration of Cuban eoaiety. That 
ODoe proud and aristocratic society is threatened 
with extinction. 

Tho most-laugbed-at-man in Havana to-day Is 
the military governor. General Arolas. At the 
same time, the most talked-of woman is an 
English girl, Miss Elsie Tobin. The governor 
has lived through sixty-nine winters. Miss 
Tobin baa seen only nineteen summers. Decem- 
ber is about to marry April. Nearly every day 
these two ride along the Prado on horseback; 
the general in uniform, the English lass wearing 
a military jacket, part of the uniform of a Span- 
ish colonel. As they pass the cei^^, i^e %o%«i-nv 
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oi's legion of Boldiera titter and wink, and aay 
to one another: "Olil Spuia aspires to the hand 
of youny Britannica. " 

Since the central relief committee, beaded by 
Dr. Louis Elopsch, has been here, the reconccn- 
trados are not bo much in evidence. But there are 
still tbouaands of them to be seen. If you walk 
in the gutter at night, you stumble over these 
unfortunates. The gutter is their favorite sleep- 
ing place. They huddle in heaps in doorways, 
and fill all the free benches in the Prado. 

The widest sidewalk in Havana meaBureB not 
mote than two feet. The usual width is one 
foot, just wide euouyh for onte person at a time. 
Take a walk with youi- friends, luid you go 
Indian file. If a friend wishes to walk by your 
side, be must take to the gutter. On Sundays 
the streets are full of people hurrying to the 
bull-fight. Gamecocks can be seen lighting in 
half the courtyards of the negro section of 
the town. The amphitheater where the bulL 
fight takes place is on the opposite side ot 
the harbor. The ferryboat is similar to those 
around New York, but muou smaller. The bull- 
fight is B purely Spanish flport. Cubans want to 
aibolisb it from the island. Disgusting sight! 
As I saw it recently, it was not a bull-fight, but 
A /)u//-bn(clieriiig! 
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OHAPTEB XXVn. 

CONCtDSIOU. 

And now, how did the Americans find Cuba 
after the war? How hace the Americans found 
that island? No doubt, Havana is Cuba, just aa 
Paris is France. A glimpse of Havana, then, as 
the invading army of peace found it, will give a 
oomprehensive idea of bow that peace army found 
all Cuba. I con beet relate the story in the fol- 
lowing extraut from a letter dated Havana, 
August 1, 1898: 

Another army is about to invade Cuba. An 
army armed with merchandise in place of guns. 
Instead of digging ti'enches it will build factories 
and open stores. Battles will not be fought with 
bullets, but with brains and brawn. This 
American army of peace will be comprised of 
men who work with money, with their Lauds or 
with their heads. Any soldier embarking 
without enough money to live on for half a year 
had better turn back. To go to Cuba, penni- 
less. Just now, is like seeking deaih. Y<^'^ ■^'bs^'i. 
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get sustenance out of an orange that has been 
squeezed by a mailed hand. It takes time to re- 
construct that which war has destroyed. Mean- 
while, the point of attack will not be Santiago. 
The base of supplies will be Cuba's metropolis, 
Havana. What kind of a place will the invading 
American find this Havana to be? 

The steamer drops anchor in the harbor half a 
mile from shore. Small boats swarm around. 
In one of these boats the American is rowed 
ashore. The water of Havana harbor is never 
peaceful and alwa^'s rough. The spray wets the 
American's baggage his clothes, his face. That 
settles the small boat. He will have a tender 
meet all incoming steamers; the tender will be, 
at least, a small steamboat or a huge tug. Then 
he will dredge the harbor and build a dock, at 
which ocean steamers can land. The boatman 
speaks only Spanish. The American speaks 
only English, and has no time to study lingo. 
Therefore Havana must learn to use the tongue 
of Americans. That Spanish rule is no more, 
that the yellow flag of the dons is down, is not 
enough. The language, too, must go. As the 
boat leaps over the waves through the spray, the 
American espies, on shore, a huge, circular 
building. Instinctively he knows that that is 
ibe arena where matadores have been in the 
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habit of ela.viDi; balls on Sunday afternoons. 
And forthwith that arena is doomed. Even the 
Cubans eball not be permitted to oonduat a 
slanghter-houBe for the public amusement of the 
thug. With the arrival of the Yankee a thou- 
sand and one customs of life and trade in Ha- 
Tana will become ineon^rnouB, un-Amerioan, 
therefore will be Bubjected to a healthful injec- 
tion of AmericaniBm. 

The American stepa ashore and into a votura, 
a small victoria, pulled by an asthmatio horse. 
The streets of &d3' city are full of humiliations 
for the proud; but, on the way to hia hotel, this 
proud American finds Havana's streets full of 
sights that moretlianhumiliate. They aresights 
that inspire indignation against the inhumanity 
that caused them. These narrow streets are full 
of abject misery. The American's carriage brushes 
against indescribable poverty. He has been ac- 
customed, at home, to streets filled with the 
evidence of wealth. So this new thing, this 
awfulness of suffering, appals him. Whole 
families are huddled together on the pavements. 
Their home is a gutter. Little naked children 
hold out skeleton hands for a centavo. Human 
beings, reconcentrados, wrecks; that is the 
history of these families. Americans will find 
all Cuba strewn with these wrecka. Yot -EiEfcSoa. 
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to come they will block the channels of trade, 
just as marine wrecks obstruct navigation. 

The Yotura turns into another street and the 
American beholds a man milking a cow in front 
of a doorway. This is the typical milkman of 
Havana. He takes his cow from door to door, 
giving to each housewife the exact quantity of 
milk desired. The days of this milkman's pros- 
perity are numbered. In a few weeks milk 
wagons, gorgeous in coats of paint of many 
colors, will be rushing through the streets. The 
American milkman will have supplanted the 
Cuban and his cow. 

The carriage rolls on, or rather, rooks and 
pitches on, like a ship in a storm. For the 
street, like the sea, has billows and troughs. But 
the American, remembering how his own streets 
are not paved, feels at home. The street is not 
wide enough for carriages to pass each other. 
The sidewalk is so narrow that even lovers must 
walk in Indian file. The American is only 
ninety miles from the United States shore. Yet 
here are streets more foreign in appearance than 
those he once traveled three thousand miles to 
see in Europe. To enjoy these Havana streets 
a man must have an eye for the picturesque and 
the leisure to lounge. The American simply 
notioea that the houses are only two stories high. 




TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 

laota reproachful, and deplores the waste of sky- 
Bpaoe. 

If he has heen in Havana before, the Yankee 
remarks the absence of Spanish soldiers in the 
street. The sword hits gone, but the mantilla is 
left. All the mantillas are black. Almost every 
woman in the street wears mourning. For war 
is a robber of husbands, and sons and brothers. 
These women are sad-eyed and composed. Their 
grief is too deep for tears. 

During this ride the American sees a great 
many negroes. He does not know it but of every 
three people in Cuba one is a negro. These 
negroes are gi'owling. Their growl is sinister. 
"We did the fighting," says their growl, "and 
now we want some of the rewards, some repre- 
sentation in the independent government gained 
by our fiGhting," 

Suddenly the American realizes that with all 
the rockin and pitching of the carriage, but little 
headway is made. And he stares at the wheezy 
horse as if it were a species of snail. 

Eventually he arrives at the hotel, and is 
shown to a room with a stone floor, a high ceil- 
ing, and a dearth of M'ater and towels. He rings. 
He rings again. In fifteen minutes, more or 
less, a boy appears. Water and towels, please. 
Fifteen minutes later the hov aQ'KWift'^^yo.''*'*^*^-. 



214 TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 

and twenty minutes nftor tbe water comes the 
towels; the American having hroken the bell, 
meanwhile, with his frnntio ringing. Tbe Yan- 
kee's troubles have begun. He is in the land of 
manana, of to-morrow, of any time exceptiDg 
now. No injection of Tankeeism will ever cure 
the Cuban of bit) indifference to the clock. 

Tbe invading American diBcovers almost 
instantly that all Cubans view him with suapi- 
oion, because years of oppression have taught 
them to suspect everybody. He finds that any 
Cuban tradesman can tell more lies in a single 
interview than any one American. 

Pirst maflaDa, then a He. After procrastina- 
tion, prevarication. In these respects theCuban 
and tbe Spaniard are alike. Tbe American finds 
that, though the Spanish are no longer in poli- 
ties, Spaniards still remain in the social and 
mercantile life of the city. And there will be 
some difBculty in distinguishing a Cuban from 
s Spaniard. 

Now the Yankee looks for lodgings. He finds 
he can get a fair apartment for ten dollars 
monthly, and the best for twenty. Coffee is 
thrown in. Every morning at six o'clock be is 
awakened by a man standing over him with a 
huge cup of coffee, made as only a Cuban oan 
wake it That is all the Yankee gets in the way 
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of food till breakfast at eleven. He begins tlie 
day's work with a clear head. If he sleeps after 
six he loses the loveliest pai't of the day. 

Soon the American will learn iu Havana to 
keep Havanese hours. That is, his working day 
is from seven to eleven, and from one to five. 

Our cousin will invado a Cuban home. He 
finds the women sitting all day in rocking-chairs, 
stroking the feathers of a par^queet, smoking a 
cigarette or doing nothing. They walk with 
awkward gait, for they wallt not enough, and wear 
shoes that are too short. Seooras and E^efio- 
ritas coat their faces with powder, as with 
a ghastly mask. They know more about com- 
pletion powdpra than about baking powders 
At Bocial gatherini;s the Yankee will iind that 
la seiioritas lace so tightly that many of them, 
after dancing La Cubana, fall in a dead 
faint. Id La Cubana, tho .untiunai dance, the 
dancer turns round and round on d single spot a 
more lively step being precluded by the climate. 
This dance is seldom graceful, and sometimes 
indecent. Tho Yankee will find that Cuban girls 
at fourteen have finiabad their education. They 
can read, write, embroider and play on a very 
bad piano— for there are no good pianos in Cuba 
This same Cuban girl, however, speaks two lan- 
guages, of which American girls know omy i.he 
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dialect. These are the language of the fan and 
that of the eye. She has been obliged to cul- 
tivate thes0 languages because her duenna has 
forbidden the proper use of her tongue. The 
American will look the Cuban woman over and 
then write home: "There are no pretty Cub*ji 
girls. They are eithar very beautiful or very 
homely. If beauty consisted only of eyes and 
hair the women of no nation would be so unl- 
versally beautiful as these sefioras and sefioritas. 
Those past twenty are either fut and grossu or 
lean and gawky. They wear fireflies for jewelry. 
Under a gauzy dress a hundred fireflies, like our 
lightning-bugs, makes a girl look as though her 
form were studded with diamonds/' 

After the invading American has been in 
Havana one week, he will write • 

''In the homes, all cooks and servants are men 
"Wages, five dollars monthly. Kitchen refuse is 
thrown into the streets, where it is consumed by 
those black and dreadful scavengers called buz- 
zards If you don't want home cooking^ you 
pay seven dollars monthly, and have the oan- 
ternos, or canteen boy, serve you daily with two 
square meals — breakfast at eleven, dinner at 
seven. The canternos carry meals to hundreds 
of families. Food is thus sent out from a cen- 
tral Jritohen. Instead of delivering a loaf the 



TRIUMPH OF YANKEE DOODLE. 



217 



bakery delivers a whole meal. Everj- well-regu- 
lated bouse has a porter, called portero. When 
the master goes out he tells the portero irhich of 
the ladies are to be permitted to leave the hi use 
during his absence. You call a servant by clap- 
ping your bands. This comes of having all doors 
and windows always wide open. Havana needs 
to be cleansed, disinfected, sewered and paved. 
Meanwhile, the man who comes dowii here with 
hats, Bhoes, clothing, machinery, staple articles 
of food and general merchandise for sale stands 
tbe best chance of mailing money. Clerks are 
getting eight dollars a month. We oannot em- 
ploy Cubans. They are as untrustworthy and 
unreliable as ever. They want to sleep away 
the afternoon. Their fondness for pink sweet- 
meats is disgusting. They are always embracing 
each other like women and Spaniards. A hair- 
cut costs fifty cents. Fresh water, two cents a 
gallon. Theatres charge forty cents for eaoh 
act. 

Cubans who have pleaded poverty during the 
war are digging up their strong boxes. When a 
Cuban gives alms to a beggar ho raises his hat, 
for he gives to Ood. A funeral is an affair as 
gorgeous as an American circus. The pall-bearers 
wear costumes that might have been hired from 
B comic opera company, and tbe hearse ia decked. 
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out lik« a van chartered by a pionic-party. I 
think that by the time an American army of 
inyasion has been in Havana a fortnight we will 
begin to mind our own businees and allow Cuba 
to remain Cuba. 
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By M. AMELIA FYTCHE 

Neely's Popular Library. 
Paper, 25c 

Of late years writers have found it neressaiy 
o attract the eye of the passing public toward 
:iieir work by giving it some striking title. Un- 
fortunately in many instances these remarkable 
names serve only that purpose, and have little or 
ao application for the story. This can hardly 
oe said of Miss Fytche's new book. " Kerchiefs 
to Hunt Souls." If for no other reason, this 
book should certainly arouse considerable curi- 
osity on account of the remarkable title, which 
the author has, she confesses, dug out of the Bible, 
m order to stamp the peculiar features of hei 
story. It is a book well worth reading, and one 
we cordially recommend to all who enjoy a good 
Story Afhen based upon those great morals that 
govern the world. There is a promise of even 
better things to come from this talented writei 
'Kerchiefs to Hunt Souls" has aroused con^ 
riderable newspaper controversy from Maine to 
California, which fact is in itself enough tostarap 
the book one of more than ordinary ability, since 
space is too valuable to be wasted on trash ic 
■Jbe estimation of the modern editor. 
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THE FAIR ITALIAN. 

By ALICE HOWARD HILTON, 

Author of "A Blonde Creole." 
Neely'a Popular Llbrsiy, paper ajc. 

This is a charming romance of life in Italy 
and New Orleans — of a pretty Italian miid, 
daughter of a Neapolitan nobleman, who elopea 
with the lover of her choice, a poor musician, 
and being hounded by the emissaries of a disap- 
pointed suitor, in conjunction with her angry 
father^ they start for America, settling in the 
famous French Quarter of New Orleans. 

The Ptory is sweet and pure, and full of ex- 
ceeding pathos — the descriptive bits of old New 
Orleans, with its Jackson Square and St. Louis 
Cathedral, opposite, ure clever pictures of the 
Creole City of the past. Since Cable has ceased 
his admirable novels of these interesting people, 
the public will undoubtedly welcome an addition 
to Creole literature from the pen of one sc 
thoroughly conversant with the subject as Mrk 
'Jilton 
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BE FORTUNES OF MARGARET WELD. 

By S. ftl. H. G. 
Neely'B Popular Library, ^^^^| 

Paper, ^^^| 

t'ew writers have the power of arousing both tne 
sympathy and interest of the reader as this gifted 
authoress, and the subject chosen is one that can- 
not be ventilated too thoroughly, and in which 
the whole fabric of society is deeply interested. 
It is a remarkably clever study of social life, deal- 
ing with the false Double Standard of Morals; 
a book which claims the attention of the reader 
and which is bound to have a wide circulation. 
It is a psychological study with a rare depth of 
purpose, and moreover points out a moral which 
must arouse the deepest thought, Margaret 
Weld touches our hearts like an old sorrow, and 
strengthens us for a nobler, larger view of life. 
The gifted authoress, who hides her identity un- 
der these initials, has undoubtedly found the 
magic key with which to unlock human hearts, 
otherwise she could not analyze the various mo 
lives of mankind with such rare perspicacity. 
This book is worth more than ^ass.vci'^ •o.QXv'it 
<d will pay a most searcHing ^cim^-A. 
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By THOMAS RING~ 



Neely's Continental Library. Paper, seCenM* 



^ I 'O THE reading public, and trade in general, th€ 
'■ author of this book islittleknown; yetthiawork, 
dealing as it does with many questions full of dram- 
atic action, and treated with vigor and beauty, must 
in itself bring the writer's name prominently to the front. 
la his introductory note, he very tersely remarks: "It 
is not possible to more than generalize in a work o£ this 
nature, without robbing it of the general interest thai; 
centere in the fact that the world of to-day lives with 
vibrating tension on rapid scene-shifts"; stiil the sub- 
jects and thrilling incidents are depicted with such a 
/nasterful touch, that growing interest is displayed 
throughout the entire book. The stirring story carries 
ns through many countries, and furnishes physics for 
physicians, law for lawyers and thought for thinkers, 
while many of the leading questions of the day, sucii as 
strikes, arbitration and pools, are briefly treated of in 
such a unique and forceful way as to at once attract and 
rivet the reader's attention. The humor and sentiment 
running throughout the entire story are really of a high 
order, while the scenes and characters are so carefully 
drawn, they seem to throb witU \*,tality and life, and 
have afl atmosphere ot veaVltv 'VJ'^^^.'i^ ■m.-a'&'i. <ia*ff.'OMa 
book among the leading -worts ot m'jiem ^ttlvaTu 
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A Psychological Study by 

ALEXANDER J. G SKENE, M.D^ LL.D. 

Cloth, $1.35. Paper, 50c. 

HOSE of our readers wko are familiar witli Dr. Skena'a 
medical works, " Diseases o( Wornen," '■ Medical Gyn- 
{ecology," etc. , will welcome with conEiderable interest 
bis venture in tbe domain of romaoce. Perhaps no pro- 
fession offers snch splendid opportunities for studying hu- 
man nature as that of mediune and surgery ; and Dr. Skene haa 
always been recognized as a close student. Of course, the novel 
is only used as a vehicle to convey certain positive principles of 
the author. His argument is plausible and worthy of the closest 
inspection, "True to Themselves" is certainly a story that is 
bound to arouse considerable interest and criticism among 
thinking readers, on account of the bold stand taken by the well- 
known physician regarding what constitutes the enduring ele- 
ments of Qomestic life. There are other features in the volume 
that will pro v» of intense interest to members of the medical pro- 
feuion, always ready to investigate those wonderful aiysteries 
with which humanity is surrounaed. Besides this expression of 
' " ■ ■ ■- -J given us quite a charming litt's love 

who' follow the fad of the h 

F>RKaS NOTICE B. 

ROCf/EST£R HERALD. 
In "True Co Themselves "the matter of marriaRe b disciused accordliiE 10 
Ike laws of naCuR, and SCCDrdiag to the laws a[ church and man : and in which a 
eaod-siied church squabble is sumdeolly aired. 

BOSTON COURIER. 
" 1' rue ts Themselves *Ms certainly a story EhoC is bound to arouse cflnsldeT. 
able intireat and critidsm amoiw thinkini readers, «i account «f the bald stand 
taken by the well-lcnawn physicHin with ngard to what constitirtas the endnrinff 
element ei dDme.iCk life. Besides this expresaton at hb well-known views, tliS 
Doctor has given ua quite a chanii'jij little lave stary. 
KAN^iAS aTY TtHRS. 
" True to Themselves " is a psychological study which will doulMbu be wel- 
comed with interest by those who are familiar with ^le author's medical warlcs, 
" ZMieabci of Woaien.'^ " Idei^cal GynscslDgy." etc. 

This venture into tbe domain of romance is. of coucbb. mi"! «» -jJiw- «»» 
author the use of a vehicle to convey certain o( Via ■^irfto'ityraui***.- ^^ j. 
FerbapB no profesrion oSers sudi sp>eni\A t>vv6«M.m.'i»=. ^w JP^^T^S^ 
iiUiBan oantre as does that of miedicina and sragecs . tn-^^^'-^'S^S-"^*" 
His argoniBnt is plausible and vrartlivoS LO'ft'^'iaeitAwni- J™*5; 
vo/uBie that will prove c4 interest bot\i to tta iVBTa«.tt lea&a ^t- 
Iha I'ledical praleiaiun. 
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Cbe U%ti Danvers 

Edward Lyman Bnx 

PRICE, 25 CENTS. ILLUSTRATED 



" A •ion' "I "dTBiture and lr»i«ijy in the NorlhwtiL Danverj wm » young 
Southerner nho fouGbt lor [he Unton, uid aflciwarils Led an eiperiltlsn frsn St 
Cloud throajb N'orth Daligtainio Montsna. anil wiBslainlna lii;bt with IndJsns. 
The Mory ii well Kild."—Mittiu*/alii/«mitial. 

" It la a Mory ot an oipcdlllon acron tbe plains □! the Norih. juit after thr 
war, In which the central figure In Captain Dinven. ■ noble Bpedmen of > man. 
Tbeltory it Interetting, and the character! are well ikelched. The principal idea 
ii that of fauliim, which the capUla 1> a prey to, and which clinsi to him up tu 

lietter for having known him."— £iu1fn Tiwri. 

" It 1> a Btory ahounding in hlitorical iltuitiona acarctdy ever before inucbed 
0iJ» and the weird and laidnatlns word-pictufei that are painted maintain (be 
reader'n cloiKst attention from Ibe opening chapter. Mr. Bill, In this vnlune, bus 
displayed a keen olnenatlon of the varied pecuUaritiea of people In widely differ- 
ent pans of Ibe country of which the volume traau and with whifb be b perfectl)- 

and whoae faiallnic family Uadition ai to the day when the elder Bun of a Oanvors 
i.va> Id be lolled, was llluilrated In a confltiaatory way. The capuin survived 
tbe war. led so expedition Into Mantani, and wai killed out there by as Indian 
altacli on lbe«a(«l train. TheitoryblUuatrated.and is well and strongly lold." 
~ t/arl/trJ Timn. 

"It la a atorr of a trip acrois the prairies of absorbing Interest"— 04irAa<r 

" A atoiy of army life on the Weatcm plaina, mlntltac Pleaianily the real uritb 
the Imacinary. and Uluaimted with numeroui reproduciionji from phoiographa."- 
TifXaBnitr. Hew YorlL 
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URANIA. 

By CAMILLE FLAMMARION. 

ProfUMly Illustrated with Half-tone Entravlnss. 
Cloth, $i.as ; paper, 50c. 

The celebrated French astronomer is seen at 
his best in this work of science and fiction, and 
his admirers, who number legion in this country, 
may well be satisfied to sound his praises anew. 
The work is certainly pleasing to a degree bor- 
dering on the marvelous. No writer of the 
present day wields such a wizard pen as Camille 
Flammarion, when dealing with scenes that 
touch upon the possibilities of science in relation 
to our world and its manifest destiny. The 
touch of a master is apparent in almost every 
line. Nor has the mechanical part of the book 
been slighted in the least degree. The paper, the 
letter-press, the beautiful half-tone engravings 
scattered lavishly all through the volume unite 
to form a most pleasing result. There can 
rarely be found a more handsome book from a 
New York press, and " Urania " adds another 
link to that pleasant chain with which Mr. 
Ncely is fast binding the reading public to his 
triumphant chariot. 
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nONTRESOR, 

&n English-American Loye-Storj 

By " LOOTA." 

Neely'5 Prismatic Libraiy. 
aiit top, soc. 

In "Montresor" we have a readable littl* 

?oIume, airily written, and dealing with the fan 
cies of the heart Our author introduces us to 
charming society, and we follow the fortunes o) 
the heroine with more than passing interest 
•* Montresor" is hardly in the line of sensational 
novels, but one finds running through the story 
a most delightful vein of love, and the conclusion 
reached is so pleasant that we close the book 
with the sensation of having been very pleasant 
iy entertained. The author's views upon divorce 
are in line with the ideas of those who have most 
seriously pondered upon this grave question. 
•Montresor" is a book that can be safely placed 
in the hands of the most exacting, which is more 
than can be said of most new novels. 
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'ascinating' Sinner." 

By "DELTA." 

Noly's Popular Llbi-M-y— Paper, a^c. 

This is certainly one of the brightesc iau^ 
ity'ust sparkling travesties ever written upon 
modern "society" in England. There is not a 
dull line in it, and the author has handled the 
various characters with rare skill, giving us such 
litrong delineations that we have no difficulty in 
recognizing counterfeit resemblances of people 
to be met with in other walks of life besides the 
"four hundred." It is the s'ory of a luxurious 
and high-spirited young woman, who, married to 
an English nobleman, gives the worthy man 
serious cause for anxiety. Her luxurious tastes, 
her greedy desire to make the most of life, and 
the colloquial animation of the narrative give an 
agreeable raciness to this bright and cheery book 
that is full of constant sparkle and brightness. 
It will not require more than ordinary penetra- 
tion to discover that the author paints her char- 
acters and introduces colloquial arguments with 
a distinct and commendable purpose in view. 
The moral of the book is so manifest that it can 
fcardly fail of its purpose with the general reader. 
It is evidently no amateur hand that guides these 
various characters to their destiny, but one long 
practiced in the art of catering to the great pub 
lie of omnivorous readers. 
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EVEN AS YOD AND j^ 

By 
BOI.TON HALL. 

Kl&or of "-Wko Plys Yoot Tales >" "EctuK^tlt 
Taxatioo," "Stories for Little Gtizem," Etc 
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Nedy's Prismatic Ubrary, Cloth, Qllt Top, So cents. 

HE circulatioa of this book will 
probably depend upon the number 
of men and women who are is 
search of a religion ; not of a new 
religion, but of the oldest religion, made ap- 
plicable and applied to personal, social and 
political life. Th». second part of the book ifl 
prefaced by a letter of Tolstoy's to the author, 
endorsing his view of life. 

The allegories which form the first part show 
how in ordinary life, as Oliver Shreiner puts it, 
greatness is to take the common things of life and 
to walk truly among them ; happiness is a great 
love and much serving; holiness is an infinite 
compassion for others. 



I There is an introduction by Gmest Howard "^^^^^ 

Crosby, which is a comphte sketch in itself. ^^^^H 
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by tiie popular young Americatf" 
writer. 

Edward S. Van Zile. 



Mr. Van Zile's novels are a boon to thos6 
readers who delight in fresh fields, stirring scenes 
and crisp dialogue. He has already won a place 
among the leading Araerican authors of the day. 
Newspaper criticism of this work has been 
almost unanimously favorable^ and we have no 
hesitation in recommending his books to those 
in search of clean, yet stirring literature, Mr. 
V/'anZile is also a versatile and pleasing poet, and 
his latest book, "The Dreamers," is one of the 
most artistic volumes published this season. 
Mr. Van Zile's poems cover a wide range of 
topics and bear the imprint of an assured literary 
touch. Their popularity has been established 
by the reception with which they have met upon 
their appearance in magazines and weeklies. 

las DBE&HEBS, ud Other Poema. Clotli, $1.3B. 

KUIOS m ADVEEBITT. Heely'i Prismitio Ijljifiry, pll top, BOa. 

tHB LAST 07 THE T&K aLA.CIZS Ste]y-i SritsiuktiaIaimxj,tKgm,Wt 
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k NEW ARISTOCRAi 



Birch Arnold, 

AUTHOR OP *• UNTIL THE DAYBREAK.** 

Neety's Library of Choice Uterattm. 
Paper. 50c. 

"A New Aristocrticy," by Birch Arnold, is full ol 
bumorand pathos, appealing to the heart with an ever- 
2;rowing intetest. It is a brilliantly written novel, with 
a mighty lesson beneath its surfaca It must undoubt' 
edly be popular with the masses, and should receive the 
earnest attention of all those who call themselves students 
of the labcr problem. The author has undoubted geniu* 
in discussing the abuses and remedies concerned in thi 
great question. The story is also bound to be a text 
book among those mterested in the profit-sharing ideaa^ 
ihe solution to all antagonism between capital and labor 
A third edition has been issued, to meet the demand 
Large discount to societies and labor unions who founri 
their faith upon the sturdy principles treated with such 
masterly skill in this book, and would desire to influence 
Others. 
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^aptain Charles Kin^^ 
Military Novels. 

RomuicoB aE army lif« have gained a fast hold upoa tbe r>. 
tag public ever since Captain Charles King commenced to weave 
his stirring tales of Western military Bdventure. To day he 
stands vritheut a peer in hfa cfaosen field, and a generous sale if 
assured for any work that is stamped with his magical name. 

To those who have long been charmed with these stirring tales. 
It is hardly necessary to say that the genius and power of a master 
are apparent in every chapter. For years past Captain King's 
audience has been continually growing, and he ia recognized 
lo-day as the foremost writer of strictly military novels. Tlier* 
Is a potent power in his delineation ot cliaracter and succession ot 
Intident that charms the reader. No one having dipped into one 
of his heroic romances is ever content to put it down unfinished. 

His latest work. "Warrior Gap," will be found to equal, if not 
Sttrpass, auytbiHg that has yet appeared under his naine. 

(Warrior Oap. A Story of the Sioui Outbreak of "64 Clotti 

$I.2S. 

An Army './He. 33 full-page Illustrations. Cloth, ^i.^q; papa 

Port Prayne. Cloth, $1.15; paper. 50c; 
A Oarrtson Tangle. Cloth, $1.35; paper, 50a 
Trumpeter Friid. Gilt top, 50c. 
le Blood and a West I 

U.S.A., and Ernst V 
Army. Gilt top, 50c 
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SnOKINQ F! 

A 5tory of Dixie's Latest Problem. 
By HaLUB erminib rivbs. 

Necty'5 Piiamiitlc Library. Gilt top, 50 cents. 

Stories of the South, dealing with its familiar typei 
end lighter scenes, are of ordinary occurrence. Sombei 
essays, descanting wisely upon its social problems are 
not rare. But sekk/m, indeed, has any writer succeeded 
in decking a sectional sermon in the garb of romance or 
ot tragedy and sketching with the bold crayon of realistic 
circumstance the trencnant linesof a condition against 
which theoretic logicians inveigh in vain. In " Smoking 
Flax " Miss Riveshis done this— her story deals with that 
grave question of southern social economy, the lynching-. 

Miss Rives needs no introduction, since "A Fool in 
Spots" and numerous short stories gained for this beau» 
tif id daughter of Dixie a young popularity. She is a 
cousin of Amelia Rives, now the Fnncess Troubepkoi, 
and has much of the poetic feehng which distinguished 
that vivid authoress. Her present book is a fierce 
arraignment of the northern societies which see in Judge 
Lynch only the lawl ess and unreasoning arbiter of a blind 
and passion-led mob. And yet the arraignment is before 
no court, and the briefs are all drawn up by the reader. 

Upon the stern and rigid warp of brutal and bloody 
fact. Miss Rives, with the hand of a practised workman, 
wd with a shuttle wound with the bright hues and 
odorous warmths of the soiith-land has woven a woof of 
romance, of woman's tenderest love and man's manliest 
devotion. The lights and shades are closely mingled, 
and through all the story, from its opening in the calm 
of peace and content, to its tragic close in the storm o( 
death and bitterness and despair, the reader is held in an 
interest which grc-n's steadily more real and more «n< 
thralling, 
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Two Strange Adventures. 

By KINAHAN CORNWALUS. 

Neely's Popular Library. 

Paper, 25c 

fhis book is well calculated to please readers of adventm, 
dnce there is not a dry chapter from cever to cover. In man' 
ways it is impossible enough for Jules Verne, and yet through 
the whole runs a. delicate yet charming threacl of love seldom to 
be found ia the works of tha* French master of adventurous 
fictian. Those who pick up thti volume will hardly be satisfied 
until they reach the end. Mr. Cornwallis has written many 
charming' stones in verse, the most popular being his " Conquest 
of Mexico aod Peru" and the patriotic " Song i)f America and 
Coiumbus," which latter fitly graced the period of our World's 
Fair. " Two Strange Adventares" met with such a hearty wel- 
come that the first edition was immediately exhausted. 



) Gopiracg ol tte UM0. 

By miss MUHLBACH. 

Translatea by MARV J. SAFFORD. 

Cloth, gilt top, 50c. 

This is one of the most charming tales from the pen of the 
Klebrated German novelist It gives many side lights to the 
stury of Napoleon in the height of his power, and would provE 
interesting even to those who bave never admired the genius o( 
the great Bonaparte, The translation by Miss SaSord leavet 
nothing to be desired, since it could not be improved. For years 
.ihe has stood in the leading rank of translators, with a cbarm of 
2xprtasion wholly her own, "A Conspiracy of the Carbonari* 
has pniven very popular in this neat foTm%o'«ftJJ.»iii.'5'^i^'^'^''s*^ 
pocket and satchel, and eiigeiVv squ'^X. ai!««\ii ■*«> \mm*ss&,^ 
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DR. HAX NORDAU. 



Ilie name of Dr. Max Nordau is one with irhicli 
every reader of the day is familiar as the anther ol 
" Degeneration." Ilia books cater to tlie mind intellectoal. 

He does not hesitate to use heroic methods of treatment 
and handles his subject without gloves. Nordau has few 
equals and no superior among the leading German 
writers of to^ay. He speaks his mind freely upon alt 
the vital questions that concern our living, nor does he 
hesitate to call a spade by its proper name. The world 
is all the better for the practical teaching of such fearless 
men, who seek to lead groveling humanity to loftier 
heights. So long as men like Nordau live to serve as 
guide-posts along the narrow pathway of life there is 
hope for the world. 



IrHE nALADY OF THE CENTURV. Cletti, SI.33. 
HOW WOMEN LOVE. Clolb, $1.35. Paper, 25C 
THE KIOHT TO LOVE. Clotb, $1.S0. Paper. 2Sc. 
7HB COMEDY OP SENTinENT. Cloth, $1.30. Paper, 
SOAP BUBBLES. Cloth, Gilt Top, GOc Paper, ZSc 
I riiESHACKLBS OP FATE. Qllt Top, BOc 



MAX NORDAU'S WORKS. 



^m THE SHACK. 
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Lunar Caustic. 

By CHARLES H. ROBINSON. 

Ncely's Popolat Library, Paper, 25c. 

If ever a book was well named this one 
certainly deserves commendation in that line, 
for the humor and satire within its covers are as 
cutting as the strangest caustic ever applied to 
tUe human skin. Sparkling epigrammatic wit 
is a rare quality in these latter days, and Mr. 
Robinson undoubtedly possesses this sterling 
gift to no mean degree. We commend the book 
as one well worthy of perusal and study, for 
much philosophy is contained in its burning 
satire. In fact there does not appear to be a dul' 
line between the covers. The talented authoi 
has been successful as journalist, lawyer and 
dramatist, and bids fair to carve his name among 
the leading satirists of the day. It is not a book 
to be read from cover to cover at one sitting; 
but like highly spiced food or the condiments 
themselves, a small amount taken at a time will 
be highly relished. Few persons can dip into 
these pages without being deeply impressed with 
the wide range of subjects treated by the author, 
no.d the masterly, convincing manner la »HhMiVL 
be carries out his seU-aWol^-e^ l-i*^. 



*■ male everywhere, ot aent v<mt-p»i* <» '*' 

IP. TENNYSON NB.EOI.^>***»^ 



Thomas B. Connery's Novels. 

From many flattering press notices those 
given below will indicate the favor with which 
Mr. Connery's writings are received by the 
public : 

** All the Dog's Fault is a capital book to pas* avray bq boot 

or two, full of incident, love, and humor. The autlior'has lung 
been Imown as a sub.'^tatitial figure ia New York baiJcing circles 
and occupied a prominent posidoo in pnlitics during Ibe Garlield 
Arthur dynasty, his name being mixed with the Conkling jm 
brogtio at the time the Empire titate senators withdrew so dra 
matically from the United States Senate. Mr. Connery has given 
ns a delightful romance, which will be read with pleasure by all 
those who desire to be entertained without the necessity of bav 
tag some musty logic generated for the reformation of the world 
thrust down their unwilling throats. He writes to amuse asd 
certainly fulfils his mission to the Queen'i t<iate." 

"Black Pridav : A Storv of Lovp, asb Speculatiom, by 
rhos. B. Connery. When a man as piominent as Thos. B. Con- 
nery has shown himself in the financial world takes up the pen to 
write a romance of love and speculatioo under such a sigmficant 
title as ■ Black Fiiday,' we have a right to e.\pect soiueming out 
of the beaten track. Noc does the book bring disappointmenL 
It is fresh and vigorous. The financier wields a trenchant peiL 
Hia picturoa are excellent, and the love passages worthy of com- 
mendation. Some moa excel in one field, but Mr. Connery bids 
fair to make a name for himself in literature as well as among 
the bulls and bears of Wall Street." 

" That Noblb Mexican, Mr. Connery's latest book, eveo 
excels the preceding volumes in Interest and mOEt «d^ to fa<> 
already enviable reputatdon," 



Neely's Popular Library. 

(4LL THE DOG'S FAULT. Paper. 2.5 cent* 
BLACK FRIDAY. Paper. SB oente. 
'HAT NOBLE IV1EXICA.N. Paper. riS caxA* 
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